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1n bis Temple doth every man ſpeak 
of by bozour.. 


/ Biinied by Ro ue Damel, printer ho the 
Uniyerbzic of Cambridge. > 


"0&9; of ths 


*, F L þ . 4 : 
_ , 4 4 & 
——_— &- $1 _ "4 Tx TT7 1 Z 4 4 Þ 4 uv 1 . be 
34S 8 £54 | if F) FT 4 % ws. Hd 4 5 { % - ff 4, d 2) 2 eee coun bd 
" > ” 


__ Printer to the Reader. 


we He dedicxrion of this' work having been' 
Gs made by the Aurhonr to” the Divine Ma- 
OIT jehondly how ſhould we ,now prefutn® 
hog tnoktall* 'ofah i inthe patro- 
FEGIIY Dag e of 'it 2Mich leffetthink 'we ir meer _- © 
is "feat the? ba RI of the "Muſes ;/ for that - | 
which himſelf was confidentto have been inſpired” 4 g 
a diyiner breath then flows from Heſicgr.,, The work: 
therefore (all Feceive it" that naked-4 aplicity with 
which] E left 1 Without"ah addition either of fuppo 


or othanithr, tb! 2A: ajie cchided ifrirfelf: We!” i 
it free arid dnforeltafle &y mans Jidgemient, and 


to the, benefitthat hethall He by 'perufall.” -Onely fot 2 
the clearing” of ſoig” paſſages, we? haye'thoyght it ren : 
unfit to makethe common 'Reader privieto ſhine fel - 55M 
particularities, of nhe, are veg dif, poiniofi-0F's 
Perſon ; wo? +4 17'I 3041 8.2 fe FOE \ 4%. Rt 
Being nobly born "5A 3$"eihently A 
oifts. of rhe” md; Ad having'by in rhgy © 7 
education perfetted: them to that' great hei gh of { *wYcels 4 
lencie, whereof his fellowſhip of Trinities olled 77 
Catnbridge, and his Ocatourſhip! in the fas verfi 15 
together” with! that knowledge which the %kjjwpi 
had taken gf hin ; could file Skins tre '3þ 
dinarie, or Login deſerts and all'the'd 
nities' that 'for' whHldly refetment, He*l 
- kimfelf to hy any 2 Frm ple 6f) ad. 
fg r rather t« to erve at G FAlcar, WERE 


? ['F''2\ ns 


nowrol $96ingplogm - As for mnvvatd ; 

ro | x ,out enplthens 
| "he'f rele "bur _— — 
kenous of in reſalation in- Cn. As God had enabled 
him, ſo he xceonrired hint Met nu) ad [F called, 


but to-be omg to this oh Wherein his fairhfull 
diſcharge was ug h,as may make him juſtly a 


TAPE: RY ppghery © or. F mp: for: 


EI Nu his diligence in thi Ke Nth A 
crak They he. made mention Tf the bleſſed 
our ord and Rd Sain _ Gra, ,foa Un 


=Y \ 


| : 4 
. Not. part with Large SE BY, 
8 t wer Re min-exchanges pres 
Al. dience and conformitie to the ES T 
Y {cipline thereof was on reffarkalle 2 
abound vate deyotions, yet went 
SE BE ANY ty RE with his familie to the 
y gm exhortations; and encou- 
of his ariſhioners.-to 
the hep celcbration-of Di- 


r the ref tion #3 an 
7 Vo} Ba 


| ittand 
fkrument heres 5 
tumo, that had Jayen rus- 
The reparation wheteok, | 
| having 


[UMI) 


having been uneffcRually attempted by publick colleRi- 
ons, was in the end by his own and ſome few others pri- 
vate free-will- offerings ſucceſlefully effe&cd. With the 
remembrance E:ocae of an eſpeciall good work,when 
a friend went about to comfort him on his death-bed,he 
made anſwer, It zs a good work, if it be ſprinkled with the 
bloud of Chriſt : Otherwiſe then in this reſpe& be could 
find nothing to glorie or comfort himſelf withpneither in 
this nor in any other thing, - _. 

And theſe are but a few of many that might be ſaid, 
which we have choſen to premiſe as a glance to ſome 
parts of the enſuing book, and for an example to the 
Reader. We conclude all with his own Motto, with 

JE which he uſed to conclude all rhings that might ſeem to 
- . & tend any way to his own honour, 
Leſſe tben the leaſt of Gods mer cies. 


FY 
LVE EA 


7 » " 
STLIRTCIESE OCT. 


S AaAze* LIT x 
tw a: tw 17 y 
« > 4 
I 


£7 
C3 4 # an: 


2694060 0000004000040.6 $ 
$$p$pS$$Þ$ $$pppÞHPEÞSHS$ÞEÞS 


761 q The Dedication. 
| i ] 94, my firſt-fruits preſent themſelves to thee z 
Yet not mine neither : for from thee they came, 
And muſt return, Accept of them and me, 
And make us ftrive, who ſhall ug beſt thy Nawe. 
Turn their eyes hither, who ſhall make a gavn © 
Theirs, who ſball burt themſelves or me, refrain. . 
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The Cluarch-porch, © 
Perirrhantermm. 2 


f Hou, whoſe ſweet youth and early hopes? x2 
+, La” inbince "2 
> 1 hy rate and price, and mark thee for a 
WP treaſure ; 

; 6 Men untoa Verſer, who'may chance 3 
| ahyme thee to good, and make a bait of pleaſuree'*- © 2 
A verſe may find him, who a ſermon flies, £525 
And turn delight into a ſacrifice. 


3eware of Iſt: : it doth pollute and foul 

hom God.in Baptiſme waſht with his own bloud. 

t blots the lefſon written in thy ſoul 3. = 

MT he holy lines cannot be underſtood. Ad Sr BP Wi 
How dare thoſe &yes upon a Biblelook, | © 4 

Much lefle towards God, whoſe luſt is all their bogk®... ; 


_— 


Wholly abſtain, or-wed, Thy bounteous Lotd:© 
Allows thee choice of paths : take no nan i 2 
But gladly welcome what he doth afford; bs PE 
Not grudgivg that oy luſt Hath doundsandf mo: x Xo 
Continence hath his jq---weigh both; and is. 
Mor, er Heaven My ; 


wt God had laid all common, certainly \.. ': bs, | EY 4 
Kan would have been th' incloſer : but lince row: 1 I EY 


RA EY 


an: 


CS - "The Chureh-porch. þ 
1! : Drink not the third glaſſewhich thou canft: not tame, 


"When _ if is pov _ wane _ ; 2 | 
ſt rule it, as thou an E'vhe ame; = | 
rnoirly it would 'pourt on DEL oon the-floore. -- © B 
Itis moſt juſt ro throw that on $i ground, - © D 
Which would throw n me there; if | koep the round. | 
____ Hethatis-drunken, -may his nbtho kill Rs 7 & 
+ *Bigge with his ſiſter; he bath loſt the reins, - ' '' || C 
Is outlawd by himſelf: all kind of ill = 
Did with his liquour ſlide into his veins, Wn 
Thedrunkard forfeits Man, and doth leveſt 
All worldly right, ſave what he hath by beaſt, 
; Shall I, to pleaſe atk wine-ſprung mind, = 
Loſe all mine own ? God hathgiy'n.me a meaſure "2 
Shoxg of his canne and body : muſt I find 4 Fi 
A pain in that, wherein he finds a pleafure ?: FF © 
Fo at the third glafſe : if thou [oſs thy hold, © wo 
- T8 Tho Arr modeſt, and the wiv bold. 43 
>. -\,-If xea 2 \'move r not ot Gallants, quit the room, F - 
> ( Allin a hipwrack ſhifttheir ſeverall way?” T 
E Letnata common ruine' thee _intombe ; F C 
_ va a beaſt in courrefie ; bur ſtay, * © T7 
We: -& is ay at the third cup, or forgo the place. ' ' _ 
Wine aboyeall Re doth Gods hamp diane; 
: Yo if thou 6 nne in wine or RORETE og : FI 
* Beaſt nor thereof, nor make oy ſhame thy gforie. y 
brat tie gets pardon by ſubmiſhveneſſe; * _ ] | 
4 NE : pre that veal, ſhuts that out of his Rohn hs = © A; 
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ame Y Take not his name, w nadethy mou » in vain'; Py 
It gets thee nothing, and! 0 feaſe, POS Sn 1} 
- Luſt and wine plead a pleaſure; avatice gain 
But the cheap ance ugh his openfluce - - 
--  _ Letshis foulruane for nought, as little fearing, 
d- = Were I an'Epicure; T could te ering, 


<7 When then 4 tell ahothers' jeſt, therein 
:F Omit the oathes,'which true witccarnot need? 
- Pick out of; tales the mirth, but not the finne, 
He pares his apple, that will cleanly feed. 
Play ngt away the virtue of that name, 
Which is thy beſtſtake,when griefs'make thee tame. 


" The cheapeſt finnes moſt dearly protf are 3 
+ MW Becauſe to ſhun them alſo is ſo chea < 
For:we have wit to matk them, an to ſpare. 
O crumble.not away thy ſouls fair hea 
- - Ifrhou wilt die, thegates of hell are beoad : 
$4 Pride. and full finnes have made the way rod: - 


pep 


Lie not 3 bit les thy heart be true:to God, 

3 Thy mouth to it, thy aQions to them datdey ;% Wh "6 il 

BY Cowards tell-lies, and thoſe thatfear the rods 44 w 

MM The ftormie working ſoul ſpits lies and froth« 14 I%ES 4 

| Dare to/be true. Nothing can need alie:- / 5 99 
A _ " 2h hneeds it moſt; grows two: orhirts,/ 77 es 
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'OEn hatin cadght : ON 
©  -Spir _— phlegme; and fill thy breaſt: FEE y  Y. D 
+ Thy Gentry bleatsy as ichy nativedoth.. |. ©; 

'Þ — nates #6 Spopetinege ivwthy fidry? 1 Þ 6 
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E - Nor that they all are-ſo-3burthat the moſ} 4 G 
3 Beets Me gone to.gralle, andin the paſture bf: :. © * 
"This Io ſprivgs chiefly front our education; + '- © - 

Some ue fot ground. þut let weeds:choke their fonne;: © 7. 
Some maxk a partridge, never their:childs faſhion: ' Þ T] 
þ - Seme ſhipthem over, and the thing 1 1$ done. - Þ C: 
E-. -  - Studythis arty make it thy greatdeſigney | EW 
bw A if Gods image move chee-not, lrthae::; a7 M0 --- 
I | Some dat eſtates provide, but dd not PO USEOTY 
Et Ay way mind +1obothart loft thereby's St 


oye ecd thein tender, 'make thei need 4 Tt 
- Allthat oy leave : this is Dat poverties\ i114 -- MW He 
+.» Forhe tbatineeds five thouſand poand ITY 

= Tofub wm, he that needs bur ah. +4 ; 
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W | Simpring i is buc a lay bypocriſ ie- 
Give ita corner, and the clue undoeg. 


| Houſes are bui 
Enticeth repſfi ot if th hat you-c 


He Gherch bo 


When thou doſt Within thy powhh,. . 
' Be ſure to doit, Tchr "ik tek” 
Conſtangie AS Fg A _ 
When pied phat beck when us to. hgh 
farfcicech himſelf : 


Wark nab Hy $ makes a ſhelf. 


. Doall things -like 3: man, not yak y:- 


Think the king ſces thee {till ; for his ing FOE 


Who fears to- + >> ill, fers himſelf tQ ras: 
Who fears taflo well, lure ſhould Wear a mazk.. 


Look to thy mouth : diſcaſes enter there. 


| Thou haſt two ſconſes, if thy ſtowach call ; 


Carve, or diſcourſe ; de nat a Famine "ood F 

go carVes, is bes STE who plks,w0 all 
F Rik, th | hen oat, ab 4 3: . 

Ns Fry {0 earth '4 commit. - 


Shel thoſe. whe ay amidſt theix fickly kealrhg, 
Thou liy'it by Fe c What doth: not ſo bur man. þ;: 
t by rule, 96 common wealths;;.. 


Who lives, __ then, wit wi _ $he 


She 
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FE: The Charch:porch. - 
Dy alf means uſe ſometiines io be alone. = I 
Salute thy (elf: ſee what thy ſoul doth wear: "MF 7 

v 


Dare to look in thy cheſt ; for *tis thine own: "4 
And tumble up and dawn what thou find*t there, 
- Who'cannot reſt tilt he good fellows find. 


- He breaks up houſe, turas'our of doores ki 


. | z & 


mind. 


Be thrifty, but not covetous; therefore give. © '" 7 
'T hy need, thine honour, and thy-friend his due, v 
Never was ſcraper brave man. Get to live; | A 
+ Then live, and uſe itz elſe, it is not true 

That thou haſt gotten. Surely uſe alone 

Makes money not a contemptible ſtone. 

"Never exceed thy income. Youth may make S-: 
- Eva withthe yearec but age; if it will bic, © G. 
E  - Shoots a bow ſhort, and leflens ſtill his ſtake, : MI 161 


©. -; Adthe daytefſegr, and his fe withit. © 
=== Ty tron, Kine, friends opon thee cal 5 - 
E ©» Pefore thy journey fairly part withalt. *.+ © + 
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Yetin thy cheiving Rill miſdoubt ſome evil; © Ti 
Ceſt paining gain on thee, and make thee dimme |: Pe 
"LelalFthings elſe. Wealth is the conjurers devil; - Set 
> AVhorn when be thinks he hath; the devil ſharh hin 
+> Gold chow mayſt afely touch 3 but if irRick* E 
>=. Untothy hands; it woundeth tothe quick,- *': '* 
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- Þ By no means runne in debt: take thine own meaſare.. - 
Who cannot live on twentie-pound a yeare, 
Cannot on fourtie - he 's a-man of pleaſure, _ - . 
7B \A kind of thing that's for itſelfroodeare, © © 
The curious unthrift makes his clothes too wide,. 
£ - R £ 
| And-ſpares himſelf, but would his tayler chide. -- 


Spend not on hopes. T hey that by pleading clothey. 
Do fortunes ſeek, when worth and ſervice fail, 
Would have their tale believed for their oathes, 
And are like emprie veflels under fail. 
Old courtiers know this : therefore ſet out ſo, 
As all the day thou mayſt hold out to go. 


In clothes, cheap handſomeneſſe doth bear the bellz. 
'* ' Wiſdome 's a trimmer thing then ſhop e're gave,. 
BY Say not then, This with thar lace will do well; 
 * B But, This with my diſcretion will be brave. 
i Much curiouſnefle is a perpetuall wooing 
Nothing wich labour, folly long a doings. : 
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E! " ama x pow bewn fray. 
|. > But know-that nothi can {o. foolith be ? 
''* - Asempty þoldnefſc - 1h firſt allay 3 

3 == mind with Cd bravery £ 
”  _Fhen march ongallant: ger fabſtantiall worth, | 
pp  Boldneſſe rf finely, and wik ſet it forth. 


E--  - By fweet to all, Ts thy complexian Goats? ?- 
{Then keepſuch company ; make them thy allay : 

= Get a.ſharp wife, a ſervant.that will lowre, 

EA ſtumbler ſtumbles leaſt in rugged way. . 

* Canons thy ſelf in chief. He lifes warre IE 


Jer Wd C5 ut 


all his nes follow as he goes. 


Catch nor at aitendd s, Hethat dares not ſ peak 
Plainly and home, is coward of the two. 
' Think nor thy fame at ey ry twitch will break : 
”  Bygreatdeeds ſhew that thoucani little do z 
E:-:-, And do them not : that ſhall thy wiſdome be z 
- Andchangethy temperauce inw TAE 


A\CILI% 


Ifthat: thy fame with ev Iy toy be pos 4, 

*Tis:athin web, which Taka fancies make z- 

But the-great ſouldiers honour was compos'd 

+ of thicker Ruff, which would endure a ſhake. - - 
-; Wiſdome picks friends'; civility playes the reft. 
5; toy ' ſhunn'd cleanly _ with the beſt, - 


rf tf Js 


Laugh not tao much: the wirtic man laughs: leaſt J = 


743 ES », For wit is news-ens]y. 50 6. xrvgerie 7 YT 
""WLz alt thine cov chi ugh 3 leſt in the jeſt BW Bt 
BH gs - Thy y pet cod it:adyances: : he A 


» abuſes; for thefly De 
g <coloared dig: ward 1 


eh whicheo Gokochoin, fo 5 ag 
th, "All chingvdrobiy =p hes plain + ” 
Put SAO As Fins 08 che wad Fes 


K Wit's an unruly engine, wildly ftri 1 
| Sometimes.a friend; pool fs IE | ty TE 4 
Haſt thou the knack ? pamper it not wich liking $2 = 0 

| But if thay want it buy it npr'too deere, [5 

IOWS; Many affe@ting wit beyond their power, 
Ham gee tobe a dearfool _y an hours, - 


A fad wW iſe ralos is.aht has complexion, in ant rl 
Thac leads the van, and fivdllows up thecirigs.*: | 2} 
"The gigler i is-2 milk-maid, whom infeftion + oe DIY : 

| Or a fird beacon'frighteth from his dirtiess” 
Then he's the (por: the mirth then in him reſtsgs. 
And the fad man is pk of all hisgeſts-: Re 


"Towatds great perſons ule reſpeRive poldnifler . = 

'  'FÞ Thattemper givesthem theirs, and yer dorh'irake - w ns, Es 
." Þ Nothing from thinet-in ſervice, care orcoldneſls 5 Þ 6M 

| Doth ratably thy fortunes marre or ron CL 3M 

> 4 Feed noman-in his finnes: for adul OE 4 
| Doth make thee parcebalovilia dew bation! 23 4 44 


-: ' Edivie not greatnfſe: for thou aalterdy | : Load 
* Be not thine own worin ? : yer fuch jealouſie, - TS 
As hurts nor-others, bht may maket 

Is a goe Finhaks Core anke's paſſions ſpire 


es AA" RT: x : is 
% _y friend pytin thy boſome wear kise yeu 
in thy heartsthat he may:ſce what's rec 1-H 
"If cauſe: require, thou art-his factifice: 37 .111 + 7 BY - 
Thy drops of bloud muſt pay down allthis fears * & 7 
4 "But. love is loſt, the'way of friendſhip*s gone; A 
3 Though David had lis Jonathien, l briſt his fon. 


+ Yet be not ſurety, if thou bes Licher. jo? ghar | 2 f 
© Loveis a perſonall debt. Icannor "DIES 
My childrens right, nor ought he:take it: orkie: 
- Both friends ſhould die, then hinder them 10 live. 
__ Fathers firſt enter bonds to natures ends ; 

And arc her ſureties,ere they are a friends, 


ej =O Lad nl 


Ii br -ogle, all thy goods and rated; = 2, 2t267 
.- Suhiitto love; bur yet notmore.then all. 36d? 
kg Five al tate, as one life. . None is bound _ 
 Towork for ewoz who brought himſelf to thralt; 

' *:God made mc one man; love makesmenoghore, 


-T4 labour come, and make-my aar2s:- 56h 


tk = }p 
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Fe, 
CE 


bh EE thy. Ailaoheſe, if thou deſire to pleaſes >: 1g Farr: ET 
iS ET; Albſuch is.courteous, uſefull, new, or: wires !1-/ | 
-"Wefulnefſe cames by labour, wit by eaſe; 0 is : ; 
© Counieic ao ie court, news in the cries 22 Woe 


yl , 1] oe by 


Es 
- on hed 


\ RAY 


Entice all ceinly to what they know beſt'; , 
For ſo thou doſt thy ſelf and him a pleaſure : ES | 

| ( Bur a proud ignorance will loſe his reſt, - - 4 © 
-";' I Rather then ſhew his cards) ſteal from his wrealure-” 


A 1 What to a$k fiirther. Doubts well rais*'d do lock: 
L The ſpeaker to _ and preſerve NON: | 


7 Ifthoube LORE ſpend not all ” 

HC That thou canſt ſpeak; at once 3 but husband-it, . 

.--'  Andgivemenrturns oFfpeech-: de not foreſtall - _ 
 B By laviſhneſfſe thine own and others wit, La 

b As if thou mad*ſtthy will, A civil gueſt : 


obn, Will no more ants all, then eat all the feaſt... P; 
2 þ Be clas in arguing': : for fiercenefle makes - 


Errour a fault, and truth diſcourrefie. 

Why ſhould I feel another mans miſtakes - 

More then his fickneſles or povertie2 3. 
In lowpT ſhould © bur anger is not love, | 
Nor wiſdome neither : therefore gently MOves-. . 


Calmneſſe is great adyantage © he gline lets - - 

4T Another chafe, may warm him art his fire, 

T7 Mark all his wandrings, andenjoy hisfrets 3 '+ 
© As cunning fenders ſuffer heat to tire. Ky 
Truth dwels not in the clouds:the bow that *s therge 
Doth often aim.-at, never hit A Rh . 


Mark what another (ayes : for many are” 
Full of themfelyes; and:anſwer their own nOtian 52: > .- "6 
Take all into thee z then with equall care 5% bs Ns _ Je 
Balance each dramme of reaſon, like a | FE hi, 

If truth be with thy friend, be with cheraborkt 
any the conqueſt, and cenkfog Wy” 


2 = F*Y 
op naw pacmeal mY 
] Fe. want and wiſhthy pleaſing preſence 
_ Tocompal this grear;piaera gethe way - | 

{ __"Tocompaſlc this. Find out mens wants and will, © | A 
-And meet them there. LR PIR 

- To that one joy af doing kin | 


Pitch thy behaviour low, thy pntjns | Ki 
So ſhalt thou humble tad hy pojedskighs Al 

- Sink not in ſpirit... Who aimetfi at.the «ky | En 
' Shoets higher much'then he that means a tree... W 


. A grainofgloriemixt with humbleneſle 
E:" Cures.both a fever and lethargickneſle. 


J £ Let thy mind lill be bent, Rill plotting where, : Af 
|. And when; and hew the buſinefle may be donc.. Tl 


_ Slackneſſe brews >a ; Grit the (ure traveller, & 8! 
'Fhough he marr Rill-goeth on... - Be 
Attive and fpiritslive alone. _ ' | 
Write on the wm Herelies ſuch an 8thc.. | _ 


2 £ T9 love or honour : take account of all ; | Th 
*-.'  -Shine like che ſunne i in every con corner : ſee '. FF Or 
)- > Whether thy ſtock of credix ell, or fall. | Jo, 
=p =, :\Whe' lay, 1 care net, give for loſt; & 
EA to inſtruc them an = quit. * nab" £ 


love; though of a nican. degree,;z.,, © Ma 
£8 Hr E) ba for a mighty king ) 8 Ch 
Þ 5 ck Be vake any one Sqn... £ Go 
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All forrein.wiſdome doth amount cothis; - #7 
'Torake al harioginenswhenber weakly... 
.Qr love, or languages thing comes amiſle # /. . 7 
"Agoeod digeſtion turnethalleo health :-- + 1 .. © > 
And then, as farre as fair behaviour may,. | 


4 


Strike off all ſcores 3 none are foclear as they... 


Keep all thy native good, and naturalize ' TS 
All forrein of ghat name 3 but ſcorn:their ill - '; 4. 4 
Embrace their aRivenefle, not vanities. By 246135646 0 _ 
Who follows all things, forfeireth his will, = 
Ifthou obſerveſt ſtrangers in each fit, 

In time they runne thee out of all thy-wit. 


Aﬀe& in things about thee cleanlinefle, ' - 7) 
That all may gladly board thee as a lower. :..: + 
Slovens take up their Mock of noiſomneſle 4356 
Beforehand, and anticipate their laſt houre.. WY 
Let thy minds ſweetnefſe have bis operation: 
Upon thy body, clothes, and habitation, 


Tn Alms regard thy means, and others merit,, -;, {7,7 
"Think heay'n a better bargain:then to give. -:; 5% 
Onely thy ſingle market-mony for it.- RET 2 
Joyn hands wk God to make pe yu wo live. 452 
_ Give to all ſomething, to a good pogremap's 1: 

Til thou change. names, and be where hebogan;}, - = 
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- Reſtore to God his due in tithe and time : Ir 
© Atithe purloin'd cankers the whole eſtate. A 
= --.- Sundayes obſerve © thinks when the bells do chime, T 
P 2 E- : *Tis angels miuſick ; therefore come not late. = T 
| God then deals bleſſings : If a king did ſo, 
Who would not haſte, nay give, to ſee the ſhow ?- 
-Twiceon the day his due is underſtood ; | Le 
For all the week thy food ſo oft he gave "IM Br 
Thy cheer is mended bate not of the food, KF C| 
Becauſe *tis better, and perhaps may ſave thee. | A 
Thwart not th* Almighty God: O be not croffe. 
Faſt when'thou wilty but tbez; 'tis gain, not loſſe. 
Though private prayer be a bra ve deſignez Ju 
Yer publick hath more promiſes, more love : If 
And love 's a weight to hearts, ts eyes a'figne.” © G 
Weall are but coll ſuiters zlet us move - Te 
E-, _ ., Whereitis warmeft. Leave thy fix and ſeven; IA | 
& © = Pray with the moſt; for where moſt pray, is heaven, 
= When once thy foot entersthe church, be bare. He 
==. God is morethererhen thou : for thou art there Pr 
- Onely by his permiſſion. Then beware, He 
"And make thy | ſcIf all reverence and fear. . W] 
Kneeling ne're ſpoil 'd filk ſtocking : quit thy Ate, | 
All equall are within thechurches gate... & 3 
= Reſort eq ſermons; but to o prayers moſt?» Fel 
-* Praying 'sthe end of pregthing, 'O be deft q--- © + +l Ho 
av - Stay not for th' other pry: why, thou haſt bf Th 
* Ajoytor it worth worlds. Thus hcll-doth jeſt Gc 


Awaythy bleſlings, and extremely flout they? pt : 
we £ clothes: being faſt,but OS looſe mor Ge, 


OD " EIT 
: : 0 


-The.Charch-porch. x5 
In time of ſervice ſeat up both thine eyes, + 1 © 2 
BN Andſendthem to thine heart 5that ſpying finne; © [4 
"BD Thoſe deoresbeing ſhut; all-by the care comesing + © ? 
Who marks in church-time others ſymmetrie,” 
. Makes all their beautie his deformitie.' | 
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Let vain orbufie thoughts have there no part: 

Bring not thy ploghiptby plots, thy pleaſures thither. 
Chriſt purg*d- his temple ;'ſo muſt thou thy heart. -— 
| All worldly thoughtsare but theeves mer together 

; To cozen thee.” Look to thy ations well: 

- For churches are cither our heay'n or hell. 


Judge not the preacher 3 for he is thy judge : 

If thou miſlike him, thou conceiv*ſt him not. 

God callethy preaching folly, Donot grudge 

To pick out treaſures from an earthen Y, 

3 The worſt ſpeak fomething ood 2 if all want ſenſe 
Ne God takes a text, and ad or patience. -  . 


He that gets patience, and the blefling which _—_— 

Preachers conclude with, hath not loſt his pains. FE 

He that by being atchurch eſcapes the ditch, £0 

Which he mightfall in by companions, gains. « ' - © 3 

. He that loves. Gods abode, and to combine ; 
With Saints ors earth;{hall one day with them ſhine. 


Jeſt not at preachers TJariguage-or.exprefſion : £ 

How knowſt thou but thy finnes made him miſcarrie &* 

Then turnthy faults and his into confeſhon ; ..- nd 
'"W God ſent him, whatſoe're he be : O tarry, ERS 
3 And love him for his Maſter : his condition, "RM 


on: L 43. . » 5 » -i14. » 
” Thovghit be ill, makes him no ill Phyſician... op 


The Jews 1 3AM we; folly. 
" Though God do hedge us in, ye who is holy? 


Sumee vp nigh hat tht ſt dons by Py 

bn De nb 
n (9) it :4t W W att 
= chen wind vp bath * fince we ſhall he. | 
"Moſt ſyrely judg'dswake thy accopnis AgRES =. 


* Deferre not” | 
'- Make not meh ry ing 
Wo” thou de ils 
| 7 wel, the pain 
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Hou,whotn the former precepts h. 
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| A profaneneſſe 3 come not here: 
. &A Nothing but holy, pure, and clear; -! 
Or that which groneth to be ſo, . | 


bo . 


May at his/peril futther go. - 


C The Altar. 


Wag a To 


” broken Arr AR, Lord, thy ſeryant rears, 7 
( 
Made of a heart » and cemented with ears, | 


Whoſe parts are as thy hand did frame; "T 
No workmans tool hath touch'd the ſame..| - 

'A HzarrT alone 
: Is ſuch a ftone 6 % n 
As nothing  but| | Wy) 

* Thy xe cur, [ 

Es of my hard heart T 

rs Meets in-this fame ; 
A | Topraiſe thy name: | Fo 
5 Thar, if I chance to hold 20 & coor, Fo 
3 _ | Theſe ftones to Trad thee may not ceaſe, | T 
{© ler thy bleſſed Sacrrricsy be mine, 'Þ 


_ And. an&iific this, ALTAR. to be. = 4 
nes 6 ODOR | - ; ” _ EE AT 


Th Chrch. 


The Sacrifice.. 


H allye who paſſe by, whoſe eyes and mind-'' 
O To werldly things are ſharp, but to'me VlinHy- "1 
To nie, who rogk eyes that I might you'find: 
_ WasSevergrief ihe Mir g 


The Princes of my people make a head 
Againſt theie Maker : they do wiſh me dead; 
Who cannot owe: except E give them bread. 

Was ever grief, &c. 


Without meeach one, wh doth now-me brave, 
Had to this day been an Egyptian flave. 
They uſc thas "Deg againſt me, which I gave: | 


ANT 
SEP es . 


q Was ever grief, TY p 
LR f = A? Ns <2 i 
iy ; Mine own Apoſtle, who the bay did bear, ralln07; 
_ | , Ad HOraorbear 725, I Fw 


'To Tokll me me alloyand to put me there! {8% -1259 ED 


' .  WasSeve/ pie Es 


For thirty pence he did my death deviſe, | = = 
Who arthree hundred did the ointme nt pri, ED 
Not! half X ſweet as ery ſweet ſacrifice, SE” 
on Was ever grief, Se. by” 


Therefore my v ſoul melts, and my hearts deare crealvite. _/ 
Drops bloud (the onely beads ).my words ro meaſures, Wo : 

| Oh tet "hs cup paſſe, if it be thy pleaſure. .' > >. of f my ; 
' WasSever grief, Sc; 7 <", 


ops ein nag nners rears, "E 50 


1 0 Diſci es : Icanter 
One Be api watc 12 z but — e brain 


Comforts not mez and dath'mydoftrine tain... 
'  Wasever grief like min 


"Him wi oy neerns gdothey ſeck the funne ! 
, 4 Wasevergrief, Ot. 


With debe' and ſaves they ſeek ie. as 3: thieb, . 
Who am the way of truth, the true relief 


rmewitha kifſe 2 
anſt rhou fing hell about wy lips /andmviſe,; 
. Oflif x mae of life _ blifle 2. - 


Ci Was ever "gies &0n> 
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odoataraongbers - 

--Betwix and me. They leave that Larr 
- That broogh the wiewen ; of rhe Eaſt fromfarre. . - 
| ye 49a3 21th Wasever grief, @... 


her hoop one. IS phi | ief-=5erl- 
bk me 3.4rging , itwas not e.- Fl 
: - What raught: Commence wenld rhe texx con | 


Then they accuſe me t way 
q That T'did ck otra 


Fhon never Dyno any par 
4 Was ever erief bke mine 3: 


ome raid, chuT the Templetothe floort » 
n three dayes ras'd and raiſed. 23'before, « 
hy, he that builrehe world can'do mach FRAIL 
Fre Om romp ve. 


hen they NW mie all with that ſame biearh; 
hich T L give them dail z unto death. 
hus Adam wy veſt breathing rendereth. 
1. WAS Ever grief, _ 


hey-binid, andlead me vitoHend': he. |: [71 % 
;Wcnds me 40 PHate. This makes them got _ 
Px yer their fricihdfhipio any enmifvie. - i - 
= | 4 *  WaSever el 
"WM and all his bands do ſet me light, - -: 
ho teach al{-lfands to-warte,finpers to 5 

nd oncly ajn the Lord of hoſts and mi 

TIN Vas eo grief, Oc. 


end in judgrniv fits; white T-4o Rang, © 
xamines me with a cenforions hand © 1:3 
him obey; oy all ehings elfe command. :: 'E 
Was ever grief, &.. | 


he e7ews FOR me with defpitefulneſle ; 
nd vying malice with my gentleneſſe, © +: [+7 5:7 
ick quaredls with their $450 bappinefſe, - 75/5 1; We 
Stk Ahn” er, 

nfwer nothing; but with patience 


ſony hearts ol melt with gentle love 
RAS i mo witha corel: z, cn 
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A 
My dove doth þ back OT ' =" 4, 14 
ſe the raging waters till are '7 

Deen £ > a > 3.4 Was ever FE An wine? by 

Heark how hay aloud'fall, Cracifiec, T 

Tt is not fit be (rue day, they cties + | W 

Who cannot live lefle then eternally. ! Ups Ya; 
13: Was ever grief, cc 

Pilate, 2 ERIE boldeth off : but they,  _ 7 Be 

Mine own deare yeople, cry, Away, Away, 8 Wi 

With galles confuſed frighting the day. 1@ Le; 


Was ever grief. Oc. 


Yet il hs PREY AR crie, and ſtop:their eares, - ; My 

Putting mylife among their ſinnes and fears, - yy 

And therefore with any blond on them and theirs. Þ ic 
.. . WasSever grief, &c. 


See how ſp ite i things! Theſe words wh oY Ser 


 *Uſedd, and: Fided, are the whole worlds: li ; S No 
But hony i is "es gall, brightnefſe their night. - | #Y So tl 
11 2: Was ever grief, Ofc. 
They chooſe a ls and all agree... ;;; JF -Anq 
In him to do themſelves. a curtefie : - >= Þ Whi, 
For it was their 01 own cauſe who killed me. ..- @ Tha 
_ evergrief, ec 
And. aſodir $ murderer hewas: "BN Wee 
> ButTthe dope of peacez peice that doth Ihe © Whe! 
| All underſtanding, more then. heay'n doth glafle Your 
Was ever « 
ws > - Why, Ceſar is their onely. king, not RES: ol The 


"He clave the nec ba when they nee dries) I Ther, 
dy nar heir hears, a6 well tric! Ol 
CRny Kg War ever grief 6 
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Ah ! how they ſcourge me |! yet my.tendernefſe_ ,. - - 
1 Doubles each laſh: and yet their Rommel LP 
7 Winds up wy grieftoa myſteriousneſſe.. - _. . * 
EX oboe Ire an Was ever grief lke mine ? 
They buffet me, and box meas they lift, -  _. 
Who graſp the earthand heaven with myfiſt, Lot 
And never yet whom I would puniſh, miſs'd, ; - . 
oa tt Was ever grief, cope. © 
Behold, they ſpit on me in ſcornfull wiſe, | 
Who by my ſpittle gave.the blind maneyes, 
Leaving his blindnefle to mine enemies. 
I 5 Fas ever grief, &c. 
» My face they cover, though it be divine. _- 
= As Moſes face was vailed, fo is mine, - 
Leſt on their double-dark ſouls either ſhine. | 
"Eats Was ever grief, &c. 
Servants andabjeRs flout me z they are wittie: - 
Now propheſfie who ſtrikes thee, is their dictie. -  — 
So they in me deny themſelves all pitie» VER Wet 
* Ly Sb, -; Warever grief, Oc. © 
And now I am deliver'd unto death, - ART 
Whicheach one calls for ſo with utmoſt breath, 
That he before me wellnigh ſuffererh. Evens 
was ever grief, Fc. © 


"© Weep not, deare friends, Gnce I for both bave wept: ;-... 
: When all my tears were bloud, the while you flepts. - 
* = Your tears for your own fortunes ſhould be kept. -. |. 


Was ever grief, fc. - 


The ſouldiers.lead me to the commen hall 3 


There they deride me, they AT ee 1 : HE. 
1 Yer for ryeelye heay'oly legions I could call, 2 


was ever grief, & 6 
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cfroreemin by, / 
Was ever AY bke mme , 
Thos on r MOM of thorns I wear; 


E:. For theſe : re all the grap 


' Was ever grief, &c. 
So "I the earths; ext cuife in 4hims fall © M 
Upon my y heads | remvye it all 16 


From thi er unto to wy bros and bear the thrall. ETh 
was ever grief, &c. | 


= Then with the reed t ey gre to me before, Bo. 
- "hey trike my head; therotk from whence all ſtore "FF M14 
 Ofheav'nly bleflings ifluceverntore.. '@ Th 
' Was ever grief, &c. © 
i They bow their knees tome, and cry, Hail king- | FP 
””  Whateverſtoffs or ftofhftncfſcean bring, The 
. x amthe Hhone, the fink, where they it fling. | 
:  " Wasevergrief,& 6. 

Yet Gnce-mans ſpite are as frail a3 reeds, Þ $Suct 
= And thorny all their crowns, blondy rheir weeds; | oY 
 Lyhoam Truth turn into truth their deeds. Tal 
b, | Was ever grief, &c- 

- The! fouldiers alfoſp it upon that face, But 
& + Which Angels did Fire to have the grace, The 
+ And prophets once roſce, but found no place. - MN ay 
_ rr. ' ++, Was ever grief, 
- = Thus wimined forth they bring me to the rout, 2B Shan 
x Who Crucifie bim cry with one Rrong ſhout, © Shar 
by A 5 os ads Ys peace qr man, and man cries out, Repr 
= > | Was ever gh, On, . 
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ey lead mein orice imote, and edge then 

Mine own Clothes on, they1 d inie'ot agen, 

Whom devils fie, thus i is he tof8*d of men... . 
'  Wasevergrief like mine? 


Andnow wearie of ſport, glad to ingroſſe 

AU ſpite in one, coutiting iy life their loſſe, 

They carrie me to my "molt bitter croffe. 
Was ever grief, &c. 

My crofſe I bear my ff, untill faint : 
In Simon bears it for me by conftrainr, | 

The decreed burden of each mortall Saint, , 
Was ever grief, &rc. 

. i Oallyewhope aſſe : by, behold and ſee + 

re ' Man ſtole the fruit, but T muſt climbe the tree; 


The tree of life to all, but onely me. 
' Wacever grief, fc. 


Lo, here I hang, charg'd with a world of finne, ; 
The greater world © *h two : for that came in 
By words, but this by ſortow T muſt win. 

Was ever grief, Oc. 


we? 


M Such (ſorrow, as if finfult man could feel, 
i Or feel his part, he would norceaſe to knetl, 
Till all were melted, ttiough he were all eel. 
Was ever gricf, vc. 


But, O my God, my Goll ! why leav'ſt thou me, 

The Sonne, in whom thou doſt delight robe? - 
My _ my God -»-=-o- = "5 
' Never was grief like mines _ 
Shame tears ; my ſou], my body many a wound ; ys EE 
Sharp nails pierce his, but ſharper that confoundy”: © 
Reproches, which are free, while Tam bound; © 
| vary ever grief, -__ WW - 
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us 
'Now heal thy ſelf, Phyſician 3 now, come down. 
Alas! I did fo, when Ilefrmy crown. 
And fathers ſmile'for you, to feel his frown . 

p Was ever grief like mine? 
(In healing not my ſelf, there, doth conſiſt | C 
All that ſalvation, which ye now retiſt ; 


'Your ſafetie in my ſicknefſe doth ſubfiſt, F © 
: | was ever grief, &c. , 
;Betwixt two theeves I ſpend my utmoſt breath, = 
As he that for ſome robberie ſuffereth. Sh: 

Alas ! what haye I ſtolen from you 2 death. 
F Was ever grief, &c. bu 


A King my title is, prefixt on high 


Yer by my ſubje&s I'm condemn'd to die Sh; 
A ſervile death in ſervile companie, 6 

offs | Was ever grief, &c. . Sha 

They gaye me.vineger mingled with gall, - But 

'But more with malice ::yet, when they did call, 

'With Manna, Angels. food, I-fed them all. Suri 

Was ever grief, &c, ca 

If tt 


They part my garments, and by lotdiſpoſe | 
My coat, the type of love, which once cur'd thoſe If tl 
'Who ſought for help, neyer malicious foes. 


Ob Was ever grief, fc. ou 
E- _ | - Nay, after death their ſpite ſhall further go : 
E. © Forthey will pierce my fide, I full well know ; My 
©, Thatas finnecame, ſo Sacraments might flow. 
"YN | | Was ever grief, ec. One 


_ But now Idie ; now all is finiſhed, 

My wo, mans weal : and now I bow my head. 
” - Qnelyletothers ſay, when Tam dead, 
En. - 4. Never was Stef like mint: 
3 EIT | q The 


WES nn bat "I" IE"S "Te OE 
a Ea 
X Hos " 


2 0 
by 7 


| 5 v4 4 Es SF b,\ " : 2 ad IS g Sc ; . PS" " as "=" 
fy s « ok : Ya A Re PURA 
_ Gs 4 AIR EA £98 
- b 4 F : SY b I 
& . -#-* ; $ - " 5 5 
”% , Fo . + £8 
*- TMHECHUre = 0 
Y $. i * C LY f # * «a FI » $ a w . LP 
Cc - ; C 
£ 
- 


H King of grief ! ( a title ſtrange, yer true, * 
'0, To thee of all kings onely due ) 
Oh King of wounds ! how ſhall I grievefor thee, 
| Whoin all grief preventeſt me ? * 
Shall I weep bloud ? why, thou haſt wept ſuch ſtore - 
T hat all thy body was one doore. "es 
Shall I be ſcourged, flonted, boxed, ſold ? 
"Tis but to tell the talc is told. 
My God, my God, why doſt thou part from me © 
Was ſucha grief as cannot be. 
Shall I then fing, skipping thy delefull ſtorie, 
And fide with thy triumphant glory? 
| Shall thy irokes be my ſtroking e thorns, my flower ? 
T hy rod, my polie? crofle, my bower 2 
But how then ſhall T imitate thee, and b 
Copie thy fair, though bloudie, hand ? 
Surely I will revenge me. on thy love, 
And trie who fhall viorious prove, 
If thou doſt pive me wealth, I will reſtore. 
All back unto thee by the paore. 
If thou doſt give me honour, men ſhall ſee - 
The honeur doth belong to thee. 
I will not marry ; or, if ſhe be mine, | 
She and her children ſhall be thine. 
My boſomeefriend, if he blaſpheme thy name, 
 Twilltear thence his love and fame. 
One half of me being gone, the reſt I give. 
Unto ſome Chappell, die or live. 
As for thy paſſion-»-- But of that anon, 
When with the other I have done. 6465 
'Ff For thy predeſtination, Vle contrive, 225, Zo 
ne ' That threeyears hence, If I ſurvive, Wet: 
| B 2 
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” os * +» . TheEhareh. 
”.-_ Ye build a ſpittle, or mend common wayes, 
'- But mend mifnicown withdurdelayes.; 
:: Then I will uſe the works of thy creation, 
As if I uſ'd. them but for faſhion. 
The world and I will quarrel ; and the yeare ©  '_ 
Shall not perceive thatT am here, = Wl 
My muſick frall fir d thee, andev*ry ſtring a 
"Shall have his attxibice to ings ; 
That altogether may. accord in thee,  _ oY 
And-proye one God, one harmonie.”” 
If thou ſhalt give me wit, it ſhall appear, 
; Xf thou haſt-giv's it. me, *cis here, 
Nay, I will readethy book, and never th6ye 
Till I have found therein thy love; _ ' KH E: 
Thy art of love, which I'le turn back on thee, | W 
;  O my deare Saviour, Vicorie! | - 
Then for thy paſſion---I wilt do for that--» _ | T 
Alas! my Gdbd, Iknow not what. —_ ©. 
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_ © TheRepriſfall,, Þ u 
"Res I Have confider'd it, and find. | 
There is nodealing with thy mighty padſion : G; 
For though IT die for thee, I am behind ; T 

My finnes deſerye the condemnation, The 


O mak. me innocent, that T | 
L Maygivcadiſcntangled Rate and free 2 . At 
&:* , And yet thy wounds ſtill my attempts defie, D! 
£2 _ Forby thy death T die for thee, | | 


Ah! was irnot enough that thou _  W 
= © Bythyeternall elory didſt outgo me? = | 
£---., Couldſt thou nor griefs ſad conqueſt meallow, 
E ©>.. Bucinall yiQ'ries-overthrow me? 
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: Yet by confeſlion will I 
. Intovhe conqueſts oy oogh I:cando nought ® 
Againft theey in thee I will overcome - 
. The man, who once againſt thee fought. 7 


q The Agonie. 


PHiloſophers have meaſur'd mountains, 
Fathom'd the depths of ſeas, of ſtates, and kings 
Waſk'd with a ſtaffto heav'n, and traced fountains : 
But their are two vaſt, ſpacious things, 2 
The whicheo meaſure it doth more behove : 


Yetfew there are that ſound them ; Sinne and Love. - - 


Who would know Sinne, let him repair _— 
Unto mount Olivet ; there ſhall he ſee 'o 
A man' ſo wrung with pains, that all his hair, 

His skinne, his garments bloudy. be. | 
Sinne is that Preſſe and Vice, which forceth pain * ' 


. To hunt his cruel food through ev'ry vein, 


Who knows not Love, lethim afſay 
- And taſte that juice,which an the crofle a pike 
Did (et again abroach z then Iet.him lay 


Pr » : f : 


If eyer hedid taſte the HR io. | j# 
Love is that yr ſweet and moſt divine, bs 
Which my God feels as bloud 3 but I, as wine.- 
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© Thefinner. 

Se how I am all ague, when I ſeck 
What I havetreafur d in my memorie ! 


' © Since, if my ſou make even with the week, 
- Bach ſeventh note by/Tight is due to thee, 


E find there quarries of pil'd vanities, 
But ſhreds of holinefle, that dare not venture 
Toſhew their face, fince crofle to thy decrees; 
"There the circumference earth is, heayn the centre. 


In ſo much dregsthe quinteſſence is ſmall : . 
The ſpirit and good extract of my heart 
, Comes toabout the many hundredth part. 
Y<t Lord reſtorethine image, heare my call : f grone, 
And though my hard heart ſcarce to thee can 
- Remember that thou once didſtwrite in ſtone, 


& IL 


« Good-Friday. 


Oo: My chief good,. 
How ſhall T meaſure out thy bloud * 
How ſhall ] count what thee befel], 

And cachgrieftell e 


Shall T thy woes 
Number according to thy foes? 
Or, fince one ſtarre ſhew'd thy firſt breaths. 
Shall all thy death *— © 


Or ſhall eachi leaf, 
Which falls in Autumn, ſcore a _— 


Or cannot leaves, but fruit, be figne 
Of the true vine 2 


Ite 
'ecs: 


ane, 


 Andall the writings blot er burn. 


The Church. 


'Then let each __ 
f my whole life one grief devyoure 3- 
That As diſtrefle through all may runne;. 
And be my ſunne.- 


Orrather let 
My ſey'rall finnes their ſorrows get 3 
That, as each beaſt his cure doth know, 
Each finne may ſo. 


Ince bloud is fitteſt, Lord, to write 
S Thy ſorrows bn, and bloudy fight g 
My heart hath ſtore ; write there, where in- 


| Oae box doth lic both ink and finne : 


That, when Sinne ſpies ſo many foes, 

Thy whips, thy nails, thy wounds, thy woes; 
All come to lodge there, Sinne may fay, 

No room for me, and flic away. 


Sinne being gone, oh fi the place, 


And keep-poflefſion with thy grace 3 
Left Gnne take courage and return, 


-y 
| Wy 


q Redemption. 


Aving been tenant long to a rich Lord, 
Not thriving, I.reſolved to be bold, 
And makea ſuit unto him, to afford 
A new ſmall-rentedsleaſe, and cancell th* old, - 


In keaven at his'manour T him ſought : - 
They told me there that he was lately gone--/ 
About ſonie land which he had dearly bought: 


Long fince on earth, to take poſſeſſion, 
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'  TAiraightreturn'd, agd knowing his great birth, 
Sought him-accardingly in great reſorrs ; | 
In cities, theatres, gardens, parks, and courts : 

At length I heard a ragged noiſe and wirth k 
Of thieves and mnrderers.; there I him efpied, Y W 


Whoiftraight, Your ſit is granted, {xid, and died, - 
——— — , — ==, mans = þ $ Hi 


q Sepulchre, Ai 
FN BlefAed body 1 Whither art thou thrown ? 


IF Nolodging for thee, but a cold hard ſtone ? Tl 
So many hearts on carth, and yet not one 
Reccive thee ? = 

Sure there is room within our hearts good ſtore ; 

Fer they can lodge tranſ2reflicns by the ſcore : C 

'Ehoulands of toyes dwell there, yet out of docre 
be They teave thee, © © 
@x- But that which ſhews them large, ſhews them unfit, O 
2. Whatever ſinne did this pure rock commit, Ai 
” . Which holds theenow ? Who hath indited it | 

| Of murder? 4 


; X ( thee, 
Where our hard - hearts have took up ſtones to brain 
And miſling this, moſt fallly 'did arraigne thee; 
Onely theſe ttohes in quiet entertain thee, 

And order. | 


And as of ol the Law by heav'nly art 

Was writ in ſtone ; ſo thou, which alſo art 

Theletter of the word, find*ſt no fit hearr 
. - Tohold thee... 


Yet4do'we {till perfiſt as we began, - +7 

-  _An&fo ſhould periſh, butthat nothing can, --. 
"Though itbe cold, hard, foul, from loving man - .' 
be -._- - Withholdthee. 
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The Charch.” . 
T. Eaſter. 


ts ; Ife heart 3 thy Lordis riſen, Sing his praiſe ' 
Without delayes, - * 

d, Who rakes thee by the hand, that thou likewiſe - 

died, With him may{t riſe ; 


-: That, as his death calcined thee to duſt =: = 
"| His life may imake thee gold, and muck: more, Juft. | 


Awake, my lute, and ſirnggle for thy pare = <= 
' Wi all thy art. ws 
The crofle taught all) woed to: mefornd his name, 
Who bore the ſame.” 
His ſtretched finews taught all-ftrings, what key / 
Is beſt to celebrate this moſt high day, *- 


Conſort both heart and lote, and:twiſt-2 org bb 
Pleaſanr and lags” Es 
. Or, finceall muſick is but three parts vied,. 
And.multiplied 3* 
. Olet thy bleſſed Spirit bear a part, © ©. 
And make up onr defe&ts with his ſweet Atts*: 


an me flowers to ſtraw thy way 3 
ag T go ot me boughs off many a tree : - 
ain ® Butthou waſt up by break of day, 
KB And brought thy ſweets along with thee, 


The Sunne arifing t m the Eaſt, 

Thoygh he give light, and th* Eaſt es 3 
If they ſhould offer to conteſt | 3Z 
With thy ariſing, they preſume. - mile fg 


fe # 


Can their be any day but this, - 
Though many ſunnes to ſhine endeavour 2 - 
We count three hundred, but we mifſe : 
There is but one ,and that one ever, 


B 5. 


Lord; who createdſt man in wealth and ſtore, 
_ Though fooli the 
 - Decaying more and niore; 
"Till he became 
Moſt poore: 


ings. 
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With: thee 
let me riſe ' | 
harmoniouſly ; £5 
Gay thy vidorii 
| further the flight in ml 


by 19 ona 
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My tender age in ſorrow EY begidics 
And till with ficknefſes and ſhame © 
Thou did(t ſo puniſh ſuvie ; 
That I became 
Moſt thinne. 


With thee. 
Let me combine, 
And feel this day thy vicoric: 


: ' For, if 1 imp my wing on thine, 
| Aftlition ſhall advance. the flight in me , 
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{'S he that ſcts adarkand fhadie grove, . 
Stayes not, but looks beyond it one the skie; I 
2 . So when TI view my ſinnes, mine eyes rempyc T 
E. Morebackw ard ſtill, and to that water flic, 


2 Which is aboye the heav'ns, whole ſprin and vent 
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_TIsin my dearc Redeemers piercedfide. © - BK Tc 
© O bleſſed fireams ! either ye de prevenc 
And ſtop our-finnes from growingthick and wide, - 
Q: efegive tears to drown them, as they grow. | M 


In you Redrmtion meaſures pf my time, .. 
Ah ſpreades theplaiſter equall tothe crime, 


You taught oi book of life my name, that ſo M. 
- What ever future Ganes ſhould me: miſcall, 
\ Your icſt acquaintance a3: all. | - 
_ ns rm pa—gy——_—_. Ot 
- _= H. Baptiſine. 
Reg yfnce, Lord, to thee - Te 
:. Anarrow way and little gate 
Trall the paſſage, on my infancie | a 
Thou didſt lay hold, and antedate 
My faith:in me, 
 Oletmefiill 
Write thee great God, and me a child: _ | 
| Itte me be ſoft and ſupplexo thy will, - 


_ Small to myTef, to others mild, 


E * E Belnther ill. | Tf 
3 ; | Although by Real RE Py 
My fleſh get 6n 3 aa et her-ſiſter-- 


-; Men bid nothing, but preſerve her wealth + 
SHEER The: growth of fleſh is but a bliſters. ;. 
7 I 200 is I 
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q Nature. 


ull of rebellion, I would die, 
F Or fight, or travel, or denic 
That thou haſt ought to do with me. 
| O tame my heart ! : 
x . Tr is thy higheſt art FOG: 
To captivate ſtrong holds to thee. 


If thou ſhalt let this venimelurk, 
And in ſuggeſtions fume and work, 
My ſoul wil turn to bubbles Rtraight, | 
= And thence by kind 
Vaniſh into a wind, 
Making thy workmanſhip deceit. 


O ſmooth my rugged heart, and there 


. Engrave thy rey'rend Law and fear : 
Or make a new ones ſince the old 


Is ſapleſſe grown, 
And a much hiter lone 
To hide my dufl then thee to hold. 
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| Otd, with what care haſt thou begirt us round! | 
- Parents firſt ſeaſon us : then ſchoolmafters 


Deliver us to laws ; they ſend us-bound 
Torules of reaſon, holy meſſengers, 


Pulpits and ſandayes, ſorraw dogging (inne,- 
Aﬀti&ions ſorted, anguiſh of all ſizes, 
Finemets and ſtratagemes.to.catchus in, 

Bibles laid open; milliens of ſurpriſes,  - 
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” Bleflings beforchand; tyes: 'gratefulnefle, My 
The ſound of glory ringing in our cares : 
Without, our ſhame ; within, our conſciences 3 | | Co! 
Angels and grace, cternall hopes and fears. . 
Yet all theſe fences and:their whole aray | _ 
One cunning boſome-ſinne blows quite away- 


q AfﬀiRion. My 
WE frſt thou didft entice to thee my heart, | .T! 


| I though the ſervice brave: lv 
So many joyes I writ down for my part, 

| Befides what I might have - W 

Ont of my ſtock of naturall delights, 

Augmented with thy gracious benefits... T 


I looked on thy furniture ſo fine, 
_ - And madeit fine to me: + | T1 
Thy glorious honſhold-Ruffdid me entwine, 
And rice me unto thee. . 
> Such ftarres Tcounted mine - both heav'n and earth 
+ Payd me my wages in a world of mirth, 


Be 

Y 

hs '\. What pleaſures could I want, whoſe King I ſerved, I 

DS .- | Where joyes-my fellows were £ 

| Thus argu'd into hopes, my thoughts reſerved I 

No place for grief or fear. J 
Therefore my {ndden ſoul caught at the place, 

And made her youth and fiercenefle ſeek thy face. 


At-firſt thou gay*ſt me milk and ſweetneſles 5 
| I had my-wiſh and way : 
 Mydayes were ſtraw'd with flow'rs and happinefle ; - | 
| There was no moneth but May. 
But with my years ſorrow did twiſt and grow, 
And made party unawares for wo, =* 
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The Church. - 
My fleſh began unto my ſoul in pain, 


When I got health, thou took'!t away my life, - 
And more z for my friends die : 
My mirth and edge was loſt; a blunted knife 
. * Was of moreuſe then T. 
"Thus thinne and lean without a fence or friend, 
1 was blown through with ev'ry ſtorm and wind. 


Where as my birth and ſpirit rather took | 
* » The way that takes the town, 
Thou didft betray me to a lingring book, 
| Andwrapmeina gown, 
I was entangled in the world of ſtrife, 
Before I had the power to change my life. 


Yet, for T threatned oft the fiege to raiſe, 

Not fimpring all mine agez 
T hou often didſt with Academick praiſe 

Melt and diflolve my rage. 
I took thy ſweetned pill, till I came where 
I could net go away, nor perſevere. 


Yet, leſt perchance I ſhould too happie be 
_ , In my unhappineſle, 
Turning my purge to food, thou throweſt me 
Into more ſickneſſes. 


Thus doth thy power crofſe-bias me, not makings. * 
Thine own-gift good, yet me from iy wayesta T 


: W* © iS 8 
Sicknefles cleave my bones; 


Conſuming agues dwell iney'ry vein, 
: And tune my breath to grones - 
Sorrow was all my ſoul ; I ſcarce blieved, 


_ Till grief did tell me roundly, that 1 lived: 
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Now Lam here, whaz thay. =w_ Jo hy me: 


None gf wy books will how : 


"F reade, and figh, and 6 I were tree ; 

Epr (are then I ſhould grow 
To Gait or thats *at leaſt ſome | bird would tryſt 
Her houſhold 39 we, and I hould Ube juſt | 


Yer, though thou troubleſt me, I muſt be meek ; 
'' - Taweakatfle muſt be Route: 
Well, I will changet the ſervice, and go ſec 
' *  Sameother maſter out, 
Ah my dear God'! though T ama clean forgot, 
Let me not ove _ if yd hee Hat. - 
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TR penitanice.” 
08, F NEE wy linge is great 5 
Great is my dange.. Qh! gently treat 
«- With thy quick fow*r, ahy'm tanicblogm. ;... 
Whoſe li all 


Hoke predhng 
Is one undreflings 


A ſteady aiming at 2 ombe. 


Mans age is two houres work, c or a: * 


Each day doth round aboutus ke, | 


Thus are e we todelights: 2 but we are all 
| "Fo ſorrows old, 
. If life be rold -- 
From what life fecleth, Adams fall. ; 


| O ler thy height of mercic;then 
. = | Com paſlionate.ſhart-bxearhed men. 
-. Cutmenot of for my mol} foul tranſgeefſion. 
I .-* Ido confefle 
My. foalifhnefle;; .- 
wy 7b, _—_ ok wy conkfon... 
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Sweeten at length this bixcer. bowl, | _ 
Which thou hal pour'd. into my ſoul . mw] l8: 37, oy 
Thy wormwood turn to health, winds to fairweathers 
Por if thou ſtay, 
I and this day, 
As we did riſe, we die together. 


Vnen thoufor finne rebukeſt man, 
Forthwith he-waxeth wo and wan : 
Bitternefſe flls our bowels z all our hearts 
Pine and decay, | 1 
And drop away, 4 
And carrie with them th' other parts. , | 


But thou wilt finne and griefdeſtroy; 
That ſo the broken bones may joy, 


And tune together-.in a well-ſet ſong, i 
- Full of his praiſes, _ 
Who dead men railts.- © + 
EraQures weli cur'd malteuc.more frang-. 


L.Ocdshow couldft thou ſo-much appeaſe : - 

Thy wrath for finne, as when mans ſight was dimme 

And could fee little, to regard his caſe, | 
And bring by Faith all things to kim ? 


Hunegrie I was, and had no meat: 
I did conceit a moſt delicious feaſt ; 
I had it ſtraight, and did as truly car, 

As eyer did a welcome gueft, 


2 "—— 


There is-a.rare outlandiſh root, - 
Which when I could not get, Ithought it here: 
That apprebenfion cur'd-{o well my foot, - 

That I can walk to heay'n well neare. 
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I owed thouſands and much more; 
T did believe that I did nothing ow, 
And liy'd accordingly : my creditour 
Believes ſo too, and lets-me go- 


- 


Faith makes me any thing,or all 

+ ThatT believe is in the ſacred ſtorie: 

And where finne placeth me in Adams fall, 
Faith ſets me higher in his glorie. 


IfI go lower inthe book, 
What can be lower then the common manger ? 
Faith puts me there with him, who ſweetly took 
Our fleſh and frailtie, death and danger. 


If blifle had lien in art or ſtrength, 
Nonebut the wiſe or ftrong had gained it : 
Where now by faith all arms are of a length; 

, Onefize doth all conditions fit, 


— A peaſant may belicvfPmuch 

As a great Clerk, and reach the higheſt ſtature. 

TT hus doſt thou make proud knowledge bend & crouch 
While Grace fills up uneven Nature. 


When creatures had no reall light 
Inherent in them, thou didft make the funne 
Impute aluſtre, and allow them brightz 

And in this ſhew what Chriſt hath done« 


T hat which before was darkned clean 
With buſkie groves, pricking the lookers eye, 
Vaniſht away, when faith did change the ſcene : 
And then appear'd a glorious skie.. 


What though my body runne to duſt ?. 
Faith cleaves unto it, counting ev'ry grain 
With an exaRand moſt particular truſt, 

Reſerving all for fleſh again. 


& Prayer. 


Sol 


Fo 


Bu 


The Church, as 4 
| Prayer. | 


78 Rayer the Churches banquet, Angels age, 
| P Gods breath in man returning to his birth, 
The ſoul in paraphraſe, heart in pilgrimage, 
The Chriſtian plummet ſounding heav'n and earth, 


Engine againſt th' Almightie, finners towre, 
Reverſed thunder, Chriſt-ſide-piercing ſpear, 
The ſix-dayes world-tranſpoſing in an houre, 
A kind of tunt, which all things hear and fear, 


Softneſſe; and peace, and joy, and love, and blifſe, 
Exalted Manna, gladneſlc of the belt, 
Heaven in ordinarie, man well dreſt, 


The milkie way, the bird of Paradiſe, | 
- | ( bloud, 


Church-bells beyond the ſtarres heard, the ſouls 
T he land of ſpices, ſomething underſtood, 


—___ —_ 
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uch 
«| The H. Communion. 


Ot in rich furniture, or fine aray, 
N Nor in a wedge of gold, 
Thou, who for me waſt ſold, 
To me doſt now thy ſelf convey 3 
For ſo thou ſhould'ſt without me Mill haye been, 
Leaving within me finne : T5 


But by the way of nouriſhment and ſtrength 
Thou creep'ſt into my breaſt ; 
Making thy way my reſt, 

And thy ſmall quantities my length; 

Which ſpread their forces into ev'ry part, 

Mecting ſinnes force and art, + 
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Yet can theſe not get over to.my ſoul, 
Leaping the wall that parts 
Our ſouls and fleſhly hearts ; 
= Hos __ _— TP controll | 
y rebell- an vying thy name, | bo. 
Aﬀgbebork Lane and ſhame. ff 


Onely thy grace, which with theſe elements comes, 
| Knoweth the ready way) | 
And hath the privie key, 
Op'ning the ſouls moſt ſubtile roows : 
While thole to ſpirits refin'd, at doore attend = 
-  Diſpatchesfrom their friend, Chs, 


| Ive me my captive ſoul, or take 
4 G My body alſo thither. 
"Another lift like this will make 
. __ © "Them bothto be together. 


Before that finne turn'd fleſh to ſtone, = 4) 
And all our lump to leaven 3 | 
A fervent figh might well have blown | 

Our innocent earth to heaven. . w—_ 


$725. 5 


For ſure when Adath did not kgow 
To finne, or finne.to (mother ; 


He might to heay*n from paradiſe go, 


As from one room Y another. | _— 

Thou haſt ceſtor'dus to thiseaſe - | 
. By this thy heav'aly blouds . And 

- Which I can goto, when. I pleaſe, Ew 
And leave th'carthto their food. | 1 

3 +, ; ; 


eq Antiphon, 
CE 


4 <5 \% 
++ + : 
$5 EY 
* 29 


ho. F Etall the world in ev'ry corner ſing, 
L My God and King, 


Vers» The heay'ns arenot too high, 
Hispraiſe may thither flie 3 
"The earth is not too low, 
His praiſes there may grow. 


Sy 


Cho, Let all the world in ev'ry corner fing, 
My God and King- 


Vers. The church with plalmes mult ſhout, 
No doore can keep them out : 
Burt above all, the heart 
Muſt bear the longeſt part. 


(bo, Let-all the world in ev'ry corner fin 


» 
[ " Y th. _ 


q Love I. 
t5 my Love, authour of this great frame, ® 
Sprung from that beautie which can never fade : 
How hath man parcel]'d out thy glorious name; 
And thrown it on that duſt which thou haſt made, 


| While mortall Tove doth all the ticle gain ! _ ? 
Which fiding with invention, they together 

"i Bear all theſway, pofſcfling heart and brain, _ 
ON if (Thy workmanſhip ) arid give thee fhare'in heicher, 


i = 


_ 


a re — 


' © Wir fancies beautie, beaurie raiſeth wit : 
The world is theirs; they two play out the game; 
Thou ſtanding by : and though thy glorious name 
Wrought our deliverance from th' infernall pit, 


Who ſings thy praiſe ? onely a ſcarfor glove. ( lov # O 
Doth warm our hands, and make them write off 


——IY | CSCO IS 
EI: —_ ms | 


| \ 


Mmortall Heat, Olet thy preater flame _ 
Attra&t the lefſer to it bet thoſe fires, | 
Which ſhall conſume the world, firſt make it tamy Ol 


kn —— 


And kindle in our hearts ſuch rrue defires; | | : 
"As may conſume our Juſts, and make thee way. | By 
T hen ſhall our hearts pant theezthen ſhall our braix y 
All herinvention on thine Altar lay, : 
And there in hymnes ſend back thy fire again. - 
Our eyes ſhall ſee thee, which before ſaw duſt ; | 
Duſt blown by wit, till that they both were blind: | 
Thou ſhalt recover all thy goods in kind, I Wh 
_ Who wert difſeized by uſurping luſt : NY L 
All knees ſhall bowe to thee ; all wits ſhall riſe, 
And praiſe him who did make and mend our eyes, Þ | 


ho — 
—_— 
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< The Temper. 


_ T-qJow ſhould I praiſe thee, Lord ! how ſhould my_/// T* 
H Gladly engravethy loves in ſteel, _ - (rhymes © 

If what my ſoul doth feel ſometimes, - . 

*. Myſoul migktever feel ! ; 
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Although there.were.ſome fourtie heay'ng, or more, 
Sometimes T peer above them all ; 
Sometimes I hardly reach a ſcore; 
- Sometimes to hell I fall. : 


O rack me not to ſuch a yaſt exrent; 

te of} Thoſediſtances belong to thee : 

The world *s too little for thy tent, 
A grave too big for me. 


Wilt thou meet arms with man, that thou doſt firetch 
- Acrumbeefduſt from heay'n to hel 1? 
Will great God meaſure with a wretch ? 
Shall he thy ſtature ſpell ? 


Olet me, when thy roof my ſoul hath hid, 


_ O let me rooſt and neftle there : 
- Then ofa ſinner thou art rid, 
. AndI of hope and fear. 
Irail 6 


Yet take thy way 3 for ſure thy way is beſt: 
'F Stretch or contra@ me thy poore debter : 
_ This is but tuning of my breaſt, 

To make the mulick better. 


wm Whether I flie with angels, fall with duſt, 
Thy hands made both,and IT am there. 
. Thy power and love, my love and truſt 
J Make one place ey'ry where. Ro: 
'eS, | 
— v # 


_ © The Temper. 
| | 


y./ £7 cannot.be. Where is that mightie Joy, 
me + Whichjuſtnow took up all my heart.? 

| Lord, if thou muſt needs uſe thy dart, 
BY Save that, and me; or finne for both deſtroy. 


- The groffcr\vorld ftands tothy word'and art 5 
| Bue thy diviter world 6f grace 
Thou ſudderfly dot raife Tad raſe, 
And ev ry day a new Creatour art. 


O fix thy chair of grace, that all 'my powers ; 
May alſo fix their-reverence : Bet 
For when thou'doſt depart from hence, | 
"They grow unruly, and fitin thy bowers, 


Scatter, or bind theth all to bend to thee : Py 
Though elements'change, and heaven move, WI 


' Ler not thy higher Coiirt remove, | 
Burt keep a ſtanding Majeſtic in me. 


ol Jotdan. # 


3 x7 Ho fayes thatfictions onely and falſe hair | 
| WW Become a verſe? Is there in eruth no beautic ? 1 
Ts all good ftrufture in a winding ftair ? F 
May no lines paſle, except they do their dutic 8 as); 
Not to'a true, but painted chair ? | 


Is it no verſe, except ehclianted groves 


And fudden arbours ſhadow:courſe-ſpunne lines Þ F, 
Muſt purling ſtreams refreſh a lovers loves # b0 
Mukt all be yail'd, while he tharreades, divines, © || Not 


Catching the ſenſe at two -removes! 


-** © - Shepherds are honeſt people ; let them ſing: T 
Riddle who liſt, for me, and pull for Prime : ; B 
T envie no mansnightingale or ſpring: © 2B Lord 
; "Nor let them'punith me with loſe of rhyme, Wn ” 
* Who plainly ſay, My God, MyKing. 
». $2 ___ © Employ- 
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he as 2 flower doth ſpreade and die, , 
Thou wouldft extend me to ſome good, 
Before I were by froſts extremitie 


Nipt in the bud, 


The ſweetnefſe and the praiſe were thine : 
But the extenſion and the room, - 
Which in thy garland T ſhould fill; were mine 
*  Atthy greatdoom: 


—; | For as thou doſt impart thy grace, 
| The greater ſhall our glorie be. 


The meaſure of our joyes is in this place, £ 
| The ſtuff with thee. 
ie? Lermenot languiſh then, and ſpend _ 


A life as barren to thy praiſe, 


As is the duſt, to which that life doth tend, | 
| | But with delayeg. 4 


| All things are buſie 3 onely TL 
| Neſther bring hony with the bees, | 
Nor flowers to make that, nor the husbandric, 
A To water theſe, . 


T am no link of thy great chain, 
But all my companie is a weed. ,, ,. _ 
Lord place me in thy conſort z give one ftrain 


T o my poore reed. 3 
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TheH. Seriprures. A © Sy 


Pf book ! infinite uternefſe! Jet my heart 
Suck ey'*ry letter, anda honie gain, 
| Precious for any gricf in any part ; | 
To cleat the breaſt, to.mollifie all painz "4 


a 


Thou art all health, health FIR ell it make n—_ 
A full eternitie : thou art a maſſe ,' 7 
Of.{trange delights,where we way wiſh & take, 

Ladies, lookhere 3 this is the thankful _ ts. 


That mends the lookers eyes : this is the well # 
That waſhes what it ſhows. Who'can indeite 1 
Thy praiſe too much # thou art heay'ns Leiger Þ -Til 

Working 2oainh the ares of conch and hell, ( heey 


: \ 
3 Thou art __ es handſel: heav*n lies flat in thee, l 
| Subje& toev ry mounters bended knee. Fea 
: — FOE _ | q < 
| 1 

II. 1 

| If cl 

O*® that I knew how all thy lights combine, 8 7 

| And the configurations of their glorie-! Þ 
Secing.not onely how each verſe doth ſhine, v 

| [Bat all the conſtellations of the ſtorie, = Goi 
3 necks ah; and both do _ a miotion - B 
Fa xthitds that ten leaves off dothlies © 'Z 
| Then, a$ ſore herbs do watch a potion, _ M 
# t 


A &. fel three make __—_— Chriſtians deſtinie, 


Such 


"ee, 


| Ofthoſe,who did themſelves through their fide wound 


 UMI! 


The Church.” FRY 5x 


: Such thy ſecrets, Which my life makes good, 


And comments on thee : for in ev'ry thing | 
Thy words do find me out, and parallels bring, 
And in another make me underſtood. I 


Starres are poore beoks,and oftentimes do mile: 
This book of ſtarres lights to erernall blie, 


q Whitſunday, 


Iſten ſweet Dove unto my ſong, 
L And ſpreade thy golden wings in me ; 
Hatching my tender heart ſo long, 
.Till it get wing, and flie away with thee, 


Where is that fire which once deſcended 

On thy Apoſtles? thou didſt then 

Keep open houſe, richly attended, 
Feaſting all comers by twelye choſen men. 


Such glorious gifts thou didſt beſtow, 
That th' earth did Tike a heav'n appear : 
The Rtarres were coming dewn to know 

If they might mendtheir wages, and ferye here, 


"The ſunne, which once did thine alone, 
Hung down his head, and wiſht for night, 
When he beheld twelve ſunnes fer one 

Going about the world, and giving light. - 


But fince thoſe pipes of old, which brought . 


.-- That cordiall water to our ground, 


Were cutand martyr'd by the fault 


SF: 


Pu 
LE: "<2 


rs F ps . . - * 

he 5 ? ; Ct79 5 dn Sag i 246: 

ia} £4. a g # ©: 1 . W's 3. ta En 22208 
"-  OOT>L Wa : 40 IO. PEE » GS CES SES / q 


+ ”m_ 44 TD 
W a Bak a hs - 1 FOE, 
p Ys RP 


F942 — - The Church. 


$ Thou ſhutt*ſt the doore, and keep'ſt within 3 
| . Scarce agood joy creeps through the chink: 

: And if the braves of conqu'ring finne | 
+ Did not excite thee, we ſhould wholly fink. | 


Lord, though we change, thou art the ſame 3 | 
The ſame ſweet God of love and light : | ] 
Reſtore this day, for thy great Name, - | 
* Unt@ his ancient and miraculous right. 


q Grace. Ig 


Y ſtock lies dead, and no increaſe 

Doth my dull husbandrie improve: 

 O: let thy graces without ceaſe 

'Drop from above ! 'E M: 


Tf ſtill the ſunne ſhould hide his face, 
. 'Thy houſe would but a dungeon prove, 
Thy works nights captives : O let grace 
Drop from above ! An 


The dew doth ev'ry morning fall ; 

And ſhall the dew out-ſtrip thy Doye? | 

'T he dew, for which graſſe ©-94m call, ol 
| | Drop from above. 


Death is ſill working like a mole, 


And digs my grave at each remove 2 | mw 
Let grace work too, and on my foul 

Drop from above. 
Sinne is ſtill hammering my hearc Th 


Unto a hardnefle, void of love : 
E Ler ſuppling grace, tocrofle his art, 
# | Drop from-abore, 


-_ 


The Church. 


Ocome ! for thou doſt know the way. 

Oc if to me thou wilt not move, 

Remoye me where I need not ſay, 
Drop from above. 


< Praiſe. 
O write a verſe er two, is all the praile, 
That I can raiſe: : 
Mend my eſtate in any wayes, . 
Thou thalt have more. 


I go to Churchz help me to wings, and I 
Will thither flie ; 
Or, if I mount unto the skie, .' 
I will do more. 


Man is all weaknefle ; there is no ſuch thing 
As Prince or King : | 
His arm is ſhort ; yet with a fling : 
He may dv more. 


An hetb diſtilPd, and drunk, may dwell next doote, - 
; On the ſame floore, 

To a brave ſoal : exalt the poore, 
They can do more. 


O raiſe me then ! Poore bees, that work all day, -- 
Sting my delay, 
Who have a work, as well as they, 
And much, much more. 


A cre 


————}——_ , ; 


Afﬀiction. * 
Tu K111 me nor ev'ry day, 
Thou Lord of life ; fincethy one death for me 
Is more then all my deaths can be; -- 
| Though I in broken pay 
Die oyer each houre of Methuſalems tay.: - ; 
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| | - Tfall mens tears were let - 
Into one common ſewer, ſea, and brine ; 

* What were they all, compar'd to thine ? 8-1 
3 | Wherein if they were (et, | 
© 2 "They would diſcolour thy moft bloudie ſweat; 


*. Atty i SET A. y « 238 INST, ——_— - 
2 D D528 A ARA p . þ 2 Sf”. 
" DI 2 nate, oY & - y 
Rene + 


- . Thouarrmy grief alone, | It 
Thou Lord conceal it not : and as thou art 
AU my delight, fo all my ſmart : 
Thy crofle took up in one, 
By way of imprefſt, all my futare mone. 
>, — — — — —___  Yc 
* Joop q Maitens. "” 


]Cannot ope mine eyes, 
But thou artready there to catch 
My morning ſoul and ſacrifice : 
Fhen we muſt necds for that day make a match, 


My God, what is a heart ? WI 
Silver, or god, or precions ſtone, 
\ __ Or ftarreor rainbow,or a part 
Of all theſe things, or all of them in one £ 


My God, what is a heatt, 
T hat thou-ſhouldſt it ſo eye and woo, 
| Pouring upon it all thy art, - Bu! 
" As if that thou hadſt nothing elle to do ? | 


=Y © Indeed mans wholeeſtate 
| Amounts ( and richly ) to ſerve thee © 
b:. He did not heay'n and carth create, 
-- Yet ſtudies them, not him by whom they be. 
DB Teach me thy love to know, 
"That this new light, which now I ſee, 

May both the work and 'workman ſhow : 

Then by a ſunne-beam 1 will climbe to thee , -- 
| Inne, 


Fo: 


Bu 


H that Fcoulda finne once ſet 
Olive painertederi foul ; yer. he _ 
Hath {ome good in him, all agree. 
Sinne 1s flat oppoſe to 'th? Almightie, ſeeing: 
I wants the good of virtue, and of being. 


But God morecare.of .us hath had : 
If apparitions make us ſad, | 
 -- By fight of finhe we ſhould grow mad. 
— | Yet as in ſleep weſce foul death, and live ; 
So devils are our finnes in perſpeive. 


% py 


O—————_ —_ 


on. 
- —_— 


oil Even-ſong.. 7 | 


BLeſt be the God of love, | 
Who gave mie eyes, and light, and power this-day,, / 
Both tobe butie, and to play. 
But much more bleſt be-God above, 


| Who gave me fight alone, _ 
Which to himſelf he did denie :- - oF 7+ 
For when he ſees my wayes, Tdies - : 

But I have got his Sonne, and he hath none.. 


What have I brought thee home 
For this thyTove 2 have I diſcharg'd thedebt, .. 
Which this dayes favour did beger ? 
I ranne ;'butall I brought, was tome. | - 


Thy diet, care, and coft-- - 
Do end in bubbles, balls of wind, 
| Of wind to thee whom I have croſt, . | 
But balls of wild-fire to my troubled mind; + i 
i Ga Ter: 3 


—_ 


Yet Rill thou'goeſt on, 


Saying to man,'It doth ſuffices” 
Henceforth repoſe ; yoier workas done«._ .- 


| Thus in thy Ebonie box 


| Thoudoft incloſeug, till the day 


Put our amendment in our way, 


And give new wheels to our diforder'd clocks. 


I muſe which how s more love, 


'  Thedayor night : that is the gale; this th? harbour 3. 


.. 


That is the walk, and this the atbourz |; 
Or that the garden, this the grove. 


My God, thou art all love. 
Not one poore minute ſcapes thy breaſt, 
But brings a favour from above ; 


And in'this loye, more then in bed, I reſt, 
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« Church-monuments.. 


Hile that my ſoul repairsto her deyotions. 
Here intombe my fleſh, that it betimes 


May take acquaintance of this heap of duſt ; 

To which the blaſt of deaths inceflant motions. - 
Bed with the exhalation of our crimes, 

Drives all at laſt. Therefore gladly truſt 


My bodie to this ſchool, that it may learn 

To ſpell his clements, and find his birth 
Written in duſticheraldrie and-lines: . 
Which diflolution ſure doth beſt diſcern, 
Comparing duſt with duſt, and earthwith earth... 


55 


; | Theſe laugh at Jeat, and. Marble put for ſignes;. | _._ 
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And now with darkneſfe cloſeſt wearie eyes, 3 


C 
BL 


To ſever the good fellowſhip of duſt, _ : | 


And ſpeil the meeting. What ſhall-point out them, - 
When they ſhall bowe, and kneel, and fall down flar:: 
To kifſe thoſe heaps, which now they haye in truſt  ' 
Deare fleſh, while I do pray, learn here thy ſtemme _ 


And true deſcent : that when thou ſhalt grow fat, - * 


And wanton in thy cravings, thou mayſt know, 
That fleſh is but the glafſe which holds the duſt 
That meaſures all our time 3 which alſo ſhall 
. Be crumbled into duſt. Mark here below - 


4 How tame theſe aſhes are, how free from luſt, 
1 That thou mayR fit thy (elf againſt thy fall, 
oO —_ —— —_— - ——_—_ —— 
 Church-mufick, _ 
Weeteſt of ſweets, I thank you: when diſpleaſure 
| y ; | Did through my bodice wound my mind,” , 
' You took me thence, and in your houſe of pleaſure 
bu A dainty lodging me aſlign'd, . 


Now I in you without a bodie move, 7 
Riſing and falling with your wings 2: - | 
We both together ſweetly live and love, . ET 
Yet ſay ſometimes, God help poore K;ngs:- - 


Comfort, Ile die 3 for if you polite from me, 

Sure I ſhall do ſo, and much more; - 
But if I travel in your companie, - 

You know the way to heavens doore. - 


© Church-lock and key. 


| [ Know it 13 my finne, which locks thine ears, - - 


| And binds thy hands, 
Out-crying my requeſts, drowning my tears ; 
Or elle thechilneſle of my faint-demands, _ 


4 , A 
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4 ol __-TheCharh. 
3 But as. cold lands are angry with the fire, * 


And mendit ftill ; 
So I'do lay:the want of my deſire, 
Not on my finnes, or coldnefſe, but thy will. | - F T 
| : © - Yetheare, O God onely for his blouds ſake Y 
E, ' Which pleads for me : 


+ Forthough Gnnes plead roo, yet like ſtones they malb- , 
Y | , | His bleuds ſweet current muchmore loud to be. 


"OM Bi 
. q The Church-floore. + T 
p MA you.the flogre?that ſquare & ſpeckled ſtor 
Which Jooks ſo firm and ftrong, _ 
| *., Bs Patience © BY De 
| And th' other black and grave, wherewith each one! A 
Is checker d all along, 
» Humlitie: 
| The gentle fg: which on either hand” * | _ 
Leads tothe Quire above, 
| Is Confidence : 
But the ſweet cement, which in. one ſure band. : 
Ties the whole frame, is Love | | [ 
And {baritze. 
\ bs 1D "Hiker ſometimes finne ſteals, and ſtains: 
: The marbles neat and curious veins : = 2s 


Pne all is cleanſed when the marble weeps, 
Sometimes Death, puffing at the doore, | 
Blows all the duſt about the floore-: =p 
\ But while he thinks to ſpoil the room, heſwceps... | Er 
Bleft be the ArchiteFF, whole art: .- ** © | 
; Capbibade fo bot ingn weak _ | 


OR 
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. & The Windows. 
Se , how can man preach thy eternall word > 


He is a brittle crazie glafſe : 
Yet in thy temple thou doſt him afford! : 
| This glorious and'tranſcendent place, - 
FP To be a window, through thy grace. - 
- But when thou doſt anneal in glafſe thy ftorie, 
wx Making thy life to ſhine within 
+ The holy mn z then the light and glotie 
More rev rend grows, and more doth wins - 


f Whichelſe ſhews watriſh; bleak; and.thih. 


Do&rine and life, colours and light, in one- 
When they combine and mingle, bring.. 
A Rtrong regard and aw : but ſpeech alone 
Doth vaniſh like a flaring things. 
And in the care, not conſcience, tings: 


hes Dt _ P 


- © Erinitic-ſunday.. 


| [2s who haſt form'd me out of rhud, . 
And haſt redeem'd me threugh thy bloud, . WH 
| And ſanQiiff'd me to do good; , hu nM 


Purge all my finnes done hereebfare: WF, 
For I confeſfe my heavie-fcore, | 
And I will ſtrive to finne'no more. . 


Mult 
SM 


Enrich my ne re, mouth, hands in me, | 
With faith, with hope, withcharitie g -, : 
Thar I may runne; riſe, reſt wich thees - - 
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« Content. WL 
. TyEacemutt'ring thoughts,and do not grudge to keep | A 
P Within the walls of your own breaſt, 
Who cannot on his own bed ſweetly ſleep, 
Can on anothers hardly reſt. Tl 
Gad not abroad atev Try Jon and call He 
Of an untrained hope or paſſion, 
Fo court each place or fortune that doth fall, _ 
Ln, - Is wantonnefle in.contemplation. | 
F E | bow the-fire in flints doth quiet lic, | M 
Y Content and warm tit ſelf alone : | 
- But when it would appear to others eye, _ 
Withont oo ock it neyer ſhone. ” 
f Give metke pliant mind, whoſc gentle meaſure : " 
' Complies and ſuits with all eſtates; ; No 
* Which canlet looſe to a crown, and yet with pleaſure ' Wit 
| Take up within a cloiſters gates. ho 
- This ſoul doth ſpan the world, and hang content = —_ 
From either pole unto the centre : Þ a. 
" Wherce:in each room of the well-furniſht tent | "2 
He lies warm, and without adyenture - « 
The brags of life are but a nine-dayes wonder : 
And after death the fumes that ſpring S; 
| From private bodies, make as big a thunder,  B1ilr 
- As thoſe which riſe from a huge King, þ Whe 
Preſe 
Onely thy Chronicle is loſt : and et 6th © Hun 
Better by worms be all Wlfedpenr, 
- Theo to have nate moths ſtill gnaand fret Whe 


The Church. " 


When all thy deeds, whoſe brunt thou feel'ſt alone, 
| Are chaw'd by others pens and tongue, 
© | And as their wit is, their digeſtion, 14.68 

P Thy nouriſht fame is weak or ſtrong, 


Then ceaſe diſcourſing ſoul, till thine own ground. 
Do not thy (elf or friends importune. 
He that by ſeeking hath himſelf once found, 
Hath ever found a happy fortune. 


© @ TheQuidditie, | 
M 


Y God, a yerfſe is not a crown, 

No point of honour, or gay ſuit, 
No hawk, or banquet, or renown, | 
| Nor a good ſword, nor yet alute : 


by 


It cannot vault, er dance, or play ; 
It never was in France or Spair 3; . 
Nor can it entertain the day 

With my great ſtable or demain 4 


It is no office, art, or news. 
Nor the Exchange, or buſie Hall « . 
But it is that which while I uſe 

| Tam with thee, and Moſt take all. 


S—— — 


q Humilitie. 

[ Saw the Virtues fitting hand in hand 

In ſev'rall ranks upen an azurethrone; | 
Where all the beafts and fowls by their command: + 
Preſented tokens of ſubmiſflion, | _ 
the loweſt there | 
| ©" To execute their call, "a Y 
When by the bealis ſhe preſents tendred were, ,, ,, © 
© Garethemabouttoall, -— | 


@-; 
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The ry Ap Lion did preflnt his paw, - 'Bu 
Which by conſent was giy'n to Manſuetude : | 
T he fearful] Fare her eares, which by their law Tt 
Humilitie did reach to Fortitude. 
The jealous Turkie brought his corall-chainz 
:/7 "That went'to Temperance © - 

On Juſtice was beftow'd the Foxes brain, Th 

| - Kill d inthe way by chance. Y 


At length the Crow bringing the Peacocks plume, 


_ ( For he would not ) as they beheld the grace '1 Ol 
Of chat brave gift, each one began to fume, 
And tþallenge it as proper to tris place, - Af 
Till they fell our; which when the beafts eſpi'd, 


5 They leapt upon the throne ; . 
And if the Fox had liv'd to rule their ſide, 
T hey had depos'd cach one. . Co 


' Himilitie, who held the plume, at this 

Did weep fo faſt, thatthe tears trickling down 

Spoil'd all the train : then ſaying, Here zt zs _ 

Par whichye wrangle, madethenturn their frown | 

Againſt the beaſts: ſo joyntly bandying , 
They.drive them ſoon away 

And then amerc'd them double gifts to bring + 
Ar he next Seſlion-day. 


, - — org = He 


Mil of Fraittie. ” 
— in my Glence how do deſpiſe Un 
What upon trult - | 

Is ſtyled honour, riches, or fair eyes; 
Bur is far duft / f | Sol 
I ſurname them gi/ded clay 'S Ca 

Deare earth, fine "grafſe or bgy;. 
" In Kg L think | my foot doth eyer tread | Wh 


Toon their heads ho But: 


The Charch, ne 63 


' But when I view abroad both Regiments, 
| "The worlds, and thine ; 
Thine clad with fimpleneſſe, and ſad events F- 
TT he other fine, 
Full of gloric and gay weeds, 
. Brave language, braver deeds: 
That which was duſt before, doth quickly rilc, 
And prick mine eyes. 


O brook not this, left if what even now 
My foot did tread, 
Afront thoſe joyes, wherewith thou didſt endow 
* © * Andlong fincewed s 
My poore ſoul, ey*n fick of loye, 
It may a Babel prove, 
| Commodious to conquer heav'n and thee 
Planted in'me. . 


— —_—_— —__— M————— 
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«| Conſtancie. 


Who is the honeſt man ? 
— { Hethat doth till and ſtrongly good purſue, 
To God, his neighbour, and himſelt moſt true + 
Whom neither force nor fawning tan 
Unpinne, or wrench from giving all rheir due, 


Whoſe honeſtie is not 
Soloofe or eaſe, that a ruffling wind _ 
Can blow away or glitrring look it blind.: 
Y. ' Who rides his ſure andeven trot, z 
- | While the world now-rides by, now lags behind, _ 


bk. :*-» With fick folks, women, thoſe whom paſſions ſway, 


| ' Who, when great trialls come, - 


Nor ſeeks, nor ſhunnes them ; but doth calmly Ray, 
Till he the thing and the example weigh : So 
' All being brought into a ſumme, | 


' What place or perſon calls tor, he doth pay. 


A 

Whom none can work or woo 

 Touſeinany thing a trick or fleight 5  ' * } 

For above all things he abhorres deceit: | I c 
His words and works and faſhion:too A 

All of a piece, and all are clear and ftraight. g *1 

Who neyer melts or thaws | 
At cloſe temptations : when the day is done, . | Thi 
His goodneffe ſets not, but in dark can runne 2 wn 


Theſunne to others writethlawgg 
And is their virtue 5 Virtue is his Sunne. 


| Who, when he is to treat 
Allows for that, and keeps his conſtant way : 


HEN Whom others faults do not defeat ; 
. Butthough men fail him, yet his part doth play. 


Whom nothing can procure, 
'When the wide world runnes bias, from his will, 
To writhe his limbes, and ſhare, not mend the ill. 
| ' This is the Mark-man, ſafe and ſure, 
Who till is right, and prayes to be (o ſtill, Firf 


MY heart did heave, and there came forth, © God! 
By tbat I knew that thou waſt in the grief, 
Toguide and govern it tomy relief, Sod 
- Making a ſceptre of the rod : | 


'. _ _ Hadfſtthounot had thy part, 
"Sure the unruly figh had broke my heart, . | 


But 


FA | 
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| Thou dying daily, praiſe thee to thy lofle. | 


But ſince thy breath gave me both life and ſhape, 
Thou knowſt my talliesz and when there *s afſgn'd 
So much breath to a.ſigh, what *s then behind 2 
| ' Or if ſome years with it eſcape, 
T he ſigh then onely is 
A gale to bring me ſooner to my blifſe. 


Thy life on earth was grief, and thou art Rill 
Conſtant unto it, making it ro be 
A point of henour, now to'grieve in me, 
And in thy members ſuffer il]. 
They who lament one croſle, 


— 


p EIS 


« The Starre. 


Ben ſpark, ſhot from a brighter place \. 0 
Where beams ſurrowundiny Savivuts face — <= 

Canſt thou be any where ; 4 

So well as there ? 


Yet, if thou wilt from thence depart, 
| ake a bad lodging in my heart ; 
For thou ow make a debter, 
And make it better. 


Firſt with thy fire-work burn to duſt 
Folly, and, worſe then folly, Juſt : 
Then with thy light refine, | 
And make itſhine. Yi abi 


So diſengag'd from ſinne and fickneſle, ; 
Touch it with thy celeftiall quickneſle,. 
T hat it may hang and move 
After thy love; 


Then 
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Then with our trinitie ef light, 


Motion, and heatlet 's take our flight” IT) 
Unto the place where thou | = 
Before didſt bowe. Kno 
ps - The 
| The 
Get me a ſtanding there, and place 'Mak 
Among the beams, which crown the face ; 
Of him, who dy'd topart 
Sinne and my heart. : 
| SES. { Toc 
That ſoamong the reſt T may | | And 
Glitter, and cur), apd wind as they : Who 
That winding is their faſhion  - - | Wee 
Of adoration, "0 Sigct 


Sure thou wilt;joy, by gaininy me. 
== Lo Hic home like a laden bee 


£7 Hato that hive of beams JT On\ 
And garland-ftreams. . - |} The 

W And 

| | The 
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<q Sunday. 


: Bo | Thre 
FE, O Day moſt calm, moſt bright, of , 
P_ The fruitof this, the next worlds bud, 8 Ons 
L- 'Th' indorſement of ſupreme delight, _ + © Bleff 


Writ by a friend, and with his bloud ; 
"The couch of cime, caresbalm and bay ;- 

"The week were dark, butfor thy light + ' * 
Thy torch doth ſhow the way. 


The Church. 


|: The other dayes, and thou 

I Make up one man ; whoſe face thou art, - 
Rocking at heayen with thy brow :. 

The wotkie-dayes are the back-part z 

The burden of the week lies there, 

"Making the whole to ſtoup and bowe, 


Till thy releaſe appear. 


| Man had ſtraight forward gone: 

{ Tocndlefſe death : but thou doſt pull G+ 
And turn us round to look on one, . 
Whom, if we were not very dull, 


. | Wecould not chooſe, but look on ſtill ; 


Since there is no place ſo alvne; 
The which he doth not fill, 


Sundayes the pillars are, y 
On which lcay'ns patace arched lies e + £ 


| The other dayes fill up theſpare 

And hollow room with vanities. 

They are the fruitfull beds and borders - 

In Gods rich garden : that is bare, '. : 
Which parts their ranks and orders. 


The Sundayes of mans life,. 
Threeded together on times ſtring, | 
Make bracelets to adorn the wife 
| Of theerernall glorious King. 
On Sunday heavens gate ſtapds ope ; 
Bleflings are oleceifall cad rife, 
More plentifull then hope. 


/ 
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| This day my Saviour roſe, 
And did incloſe this light for his : 


That, as each beaſt his manger knews, | 

+ Man might not of his fodder mifle, | M 
Chrift hath took in this piece of ground, 3 
And made'a garden there for thoſe | Man 


Who want herbs for their wound. 


Sure] 
The Reſt of our Creation 
Our great Redeemer did remove. . Is; 
With the ſame ſhake, which at his paſſion 
Did th' earth and all things with it move. Ther 
As Samſon bore the doores away, | N 
Chriſts hands, though nail'd, wrought our ſalyation, | Hz 
And did unhingethat day, Thou 
1 M: 
Z | The brightnefſle of that day At 
 Welullied by our foul offence: 
F - Wherefore that rabe wecaft away, | — 
Having a new at his expenſe, 
Whoſe drops of bloud paid the full price, 
That was requir'd to make us gay, 
Mnd fir for. Paradiſe. 
. "Thou art a day of mirth : H:* 
; * And where the week-dayes trail on grotind, 
Thy flight is higher, as thy birth. "*0UOP 


O let me take thee at the bound, 

2 Leaping with thee from ſey*n to ſeven, - 
> - Till that we both, being toſs'd from earth, 
_—— Flic hand in hahd to heaven ! 


«& AvariceeWher 
Ifnot 


| UMI/ 


The Church. 69 
. M7 Avarice. 


mn 4 Oney, thou bane of blifle and ſourſe of wo, 
M Whence com'ſt thou, that thou art ſo freſh:and 
I know thy parentage is baſe and low: ( fine? 

| Man found thee poore and dirtic in a mine, 


'F Surely thou did fo little contribute | 
To this great kingdome,which thou now haſt got, 
That he was fain, when thou wert deftitute, 
Ts digge thee out of thy dark cave and grot ; 


Then forcing thee, by fire he made thee bright : 
Nay, thou haſt got the face of man ; for we 
n, | Have with our ſtamp and ſeal transferr'd our right : 
Thou art the man, and man but drofle to thee. 


Man calleth thee his wealth, who made thee rich © - 
And while he digs out thee, falls in the ditch. 
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Army 
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| Hy” well her name an Army doth preſent, 
In whom the Lord of hoſts did pitch his tents 
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«| Toall Angels and Saints. 


Of glorious ſpirits, who afcer all your bands 
"2 See the ſmooth face of God, without a frown = 

Or ſtri& commands 5; . 
Where ev'ry one is king, and hath his crowny 
It not upon his kead, yer in his bands : 


CC 
| Not 


P 
*: "6. 
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| UMI/ 


7 The Charch, 


Not out of envy or maliciouſneſſe 
Do I forbear to crave your ſpeciall aid. 


| I would addrefſe wb 
My vows to thee moſt gladly, bleſſed Maid, | 
And mother of my God, in my diftreſſe, Lets 


Thou art the holy Mine, whence came the Gold, |} Whe 
"The great reſtorative for all decay | 


by” In young and old ; - 0rd 
- Thou art the Cabinet where the Jewel lay ; 
« Chiefly to thee would I my ſoul unfold - . And 
But now alas! )I dare not; for our King, | Lifc 
Whom we do all joyntly adore and praiſe, "wn. 
Bids no ſuch thing : The 
And where his pleaſure no injuntion layes, | 
( *Tis your owa caſe ) ye never move a wing, _ | Vat 
All worſhipis prerogative, and a flower ] Oth; 
Ofhis rich crown, from whom lies no appeal 
= eek At the laſt houre- q Ther 
= .', Therefore we dare not from his garland ſteal, 
” 7 Tomakea pokefor inferiour power. "Some 
Although then others court you, if ye know But 
What's done on earth, we ſhall not fare the worſe 
Who do not fo Befor 
2 = Since we are ever ready to disburlſe, : 
SZ "2% If any one our Maſters hand can ſhow. Until 
Þ « T Employment. | 
A G2 is weary, let him fit. V\ 
E::- rl My ſoul would Rirre = 
E Andtrade in courtefics and wit, ==Y [| Then 


Quitting the furre: 
:  _ Tocold complexiensnecding it, 
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_ The Church; | 
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I Man is no ftarre, but a quick coal 
mortall fire : 

Who blows it not, nor doth controll 

| A faint defire, 

Lets hisown aſhes choke his ſoul. 


When th' elements did for place conteſt | 
| With him, whoſe will % F 

. Ordain'd the higheſt to be beſt 3 «4 
_ © Theearth ſar ſtill, ap | - 

And by the others is oppreſt. 


& Life is a buſinefle, not good cheer 5 
L Ever in warres. | © 
The ſunne jill ſhineth there or here, " 2. 

Whereas the ſtarres | F 

Watch an advantage to appear. 


*4 


OthatT were an Orenge-tree, 
That bufie plant ! tbe 24 4 

Then ſhould I ever laden be, £2 1" 
And never want : 

' Some fruit for him that dreſſed me. NES 


But we are ftill coo young or old : 
The man is gone, 

Before we do our wares unfold : 
So we freeze on, 

Untill the grave increaſe our cold. 
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<q Deniall. 
VyY* my devotions could not pierce <0 
| © 25 ERy Mennogueyr7 © Fe 
Then was.my heart broken, as was my verſes  * | 
My breaſt was full of fears _ © 47 
© And difieder 3-O f u ep 


nm The Charch.” 
Mytent thoughes, like a brittle bow, 


Did flie aſunder : | 
Each took his way : ſome would to pleaſures go, 
Some tothe warres and thunder 


Of alarms. 


As good go any where, they ſay, 
As to benumme 
Both knees and heart, in crying night and day, 
(ome, come, my God, © come! 
But no hearing. 


O that thou ſhouldfſt give duſt a tongue 
| | To crie to thee, 
| And then not heare it crying ! all day long 
| My heart was in my knee, 
Z But no hearing, 


Therefore my ſapl lay out of fight, 
: Untun'd, unftrung, 
My feeble ſpirit, unable to look right, 
*< Likea __ bloflome,;hung 0 » 
| iſcontented. 


O cheer and tune my heartleſſe breaſt, 
be. © Thar the 6 ' _  Deferreno times » 

= - .-, 4 hatlothy favours granting my requelt, 
By. T hey and pwnd may chime, 

| And mend my rhyme. 
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_q Chriftmas, _. 
"A Ll after pleatoog as I rid one day 1 


; Witch full crie of affections, quite aGray, 
= -  Tidokupin the next inne I could find, 
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| There when I came, whom found I but *| deare, 
' My deareſt Lerd, expeRing till the grie 

Of pleaſures brought me to him, ready there 
Tobe all paſſengers moſt ſweet relief ? | 


O Thov, wheſeglorious, yet contracted light, 
Wrapt in nights mantle, ſtole irito a manger, 
| Since my dark ſoul and brutiſh is thy right, 
| | To man of all beaſts be northou a ſtranger. 


Furniſh and deck my ſoul, that thou mayſt have 
_ *A better lodging then a rack or grave, 


{ ax ſhepherds ſing ; 2nd thall I.Glent be 2? 
; A My God, no hymine for thee? 
$ My ſoul *s a ſhepherd toe ; a flock it feeds 

= | Of thoughts, and words, and deeds. 
The paſture is thy word ; the ſtreams, thy grace 
| Enriching all the place. _ 

{ Shepherd-and flock ſhall fing, and all my powers 

' _ Out-ſing the day-lighe houres. 

| Then we will chide the ſunne for letting night 

Take vp his place and right : 
We fing one common Lord ; wherefore he ſhould 


_. 
ws. ctr 


Himſelf the candle hold. s. al 
_ | 1willgo ſearching, till T find a ſunne, 4 
— Shall tay till we have done <Y; +8 


A willing ſhiner, that ſhall ſhine as gladly, 
As froſt-nipt ſunnes look ſadly. 
Then we will fing, and ſhine all our own day, 
And one another pay ; ' WT 3. 
His beams ſhall cheer my breaſt, and b>th ſo twinez... --,*- 
Tilt ey'n his beams fing, and my mufick ſhine, _ **. !-» *,,58 
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Jo» with what bountic and rare clemencie 
1 Haſt thouredeem'd us from the graye! y*# a 
.. © © If thou hadſt letus runne, - | 3 
- ;-;.Gladly had man ador'd the funne, A 
F And thought his god moſt brayez T 


a "Where now: we ſhall be better gods then he. 
Fi "Thou baſt buttwo rare Cabinets full of creaſure; 


The Trinitie, and Incarnation : ' 
Thou haſt unlockt them both, Th 
And made them jewels te betroth M 
The work of thy'creation  - - © Þþ Fj 


iUlnto thy (elf in eyerlaſting pleaſure. 


The ſatelicr Cabinet is the Trimtie, 


A Whole ſparkling light accefle denies: Ih: 
E Therefore thou doſt not ſhow | Sho 
3 This fully to us, till death blow J Hal 

The duſt into our eyes : But 


For by that powder thou wilt make us ſee. 


But all thy ſweets are packt up in the other 5 


Thy mercies thither flock and flow :, | Wit 
Thar, as the firſt affrights, "ai 
This may allure us with delights; Ap; 
Becauſe this box we know : vn 


; >, Por we haveall of us juſt ſuch another. 


"But manis cleſe; reſery*d, and dark to thee: 


7 .When thou demandeſt but a heart, 'Þ Fort 
He cavils inſtantly. | 8 Thor 
In bis poore cabinet of bane \Þ Cord; 


| —  Sinnes havetheirbox apart, 
| Defrauding thee, who gaveſt twofor one. 
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© TheCharch. 
q Sighs and grones. 


Oo Donot ule me 
Afzer my ſinnes | look not on my deſert, 
,weprveed aan I then thou wilt reform, 
And not refuſe me : for thou onely art 
The mightie God, but I a filly worm : 
| O dd not bruiſe me ! 


O do not urge me! 


| For what account can thy ill fteward make ? 


I have abus'd thy ſtock, deſtroy'd thy woods, 
Suckt all thy magazens : my head did ake, 


| Þ Tillir found out how to conſume thy goods ; 


obs 


- Ode notſcourge me'! 


. Odonotblind me! 
T have deſerv'd that an Egyprian night 
Should thicken all my powers ; becauſe my luſt 


Hath till ſew'd fig-leaves-to exclude thy light « +: _.# 


But I amfrailtie, and already duſt : 
| O do not grind me ! 


'O do not fill ahi 


With the turn'd vial of thy bitter wrath ! 


For thou haſt other veſſels full of bloud, 
A part whereof tmy Savjour emptied hath, 


Byn unto death : ſince he di*d for my good, _ 


O do not kill me! 


But'O reprieve me ! 


For thou haſt /ife and death at thy command 3 


- SS 


95 


$ Thou art both Zudge and Savionr, feaſt and rod, * 
. = -Cord;all and Correfeve : put not thy hand 


Into the bitter box 3 but O my God, 
. My God, relieye me! 
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And ſpinning fanſies, ſhe was heard to ſay, 
That her fine cobwebs did ſupport the frame, 
Whereas they were ſupported by the ſame : 

But #/3/dome quickly ſwept them all away. 


Then Pleeſure came, who, liking not the faſhion, 
Began to make Balcones, Terraces, 

Till ſhe had weakned all by alteration : 

But rev'rend laws, and many a proclamation 
Reformed.all at length with menaces. 


Then entred Sinye,and withthat Sycomore, 

Whoſe leaves firſt ſheltred man from drought & dew, 
Working and winding lily evermore, ' , 
*T he inward walls and Sommers cleft and tore 2 

' But Grace ſhor'd thele, and cut that as it grew. 


Then S:izze combin'd with Death in a firm band 
- To raſethe building ro the very floore : 
Which they effeRed, none could them withſtand, 
But Love and Grace took Gloyie by the hand, 
And built a braver Palace then before. 


Coloff, 


| Bras built a ſtately houſe z where Fortune came - | | 


e4-- 


ew, 


1 That he might fave his1life, and alſp hers, - 


| _ The Church. | 
Cololl. 3: 3. 
Our life « hid with Chriſtin God. 


Y words and thoughtsdo both expreſle this notion 

That L1FE hath with the ſunne a double motion. - 
\Thefirſt I $ ſtraight, and our diurnall friend z CY 
The other H 1 D, and doth obliquely bend. 
One life is wrapt 7 N fleſh, andtends to earth :. 

The other winds towards H 1:M, whole happie birth. 
Taught me to live here ſo, TH 4 T ſtill one eye | 
Should aim and ſhoot at that which I S on high; 
Quitting with daily labour all . 1 Y pleaſure, 
To gain at haiveſt an cternall TREASURE, 


Td. © 46 


© Vanitic. 


Tr e fleet Aſtronomer can bore 
And thred the ſpheres with his quick-piercing mind':- 
He views thcir ſtations, walks from dours to doore,. 
Surveys, as if-he had Cebgn'd +«--.- | | 
To make a purchaſe there © he ſees their dances, 
And knoweth long before 
Boththeir full-ey'd aſpects, and fecrer glances. 


The nimble Diver with his fide 
Cuts through the working waves, that he may fetch 
His deerly-earned pearl, which God did hide 
On purpoſe from the ventrous wretch z 


| Who with exceſfye pride 
Her own deftryGion and his danger wears. . _ 
| | 3; - The 


E The Church. | 
3 I The ſubtil Chymick can deveft 


And ſtrip the creature naked, till he find To1 
'_ The callow principles within their neſt : | 
| There he imparts to them his mind, ol 
Admitted to their bed-chamber, before The 
They appear trim and dreft 
Ta ordinarie ſuitours at the doore. 
Beſi 


What hath:not man ſought out and found, {| Qui 
But his deare God © who yet his glorious law 
Emboſomes in us, racllowing the ground Wh 

With ſhowres and froſts, with love and aw; || Soy 
So that we need not ſay, Where *s this command? 

Poore man ! thou ſearcheſt round 


. Fo find out death, but mifleſt Life at hands | Th 
' An 
F Ts  —_ a—_— — p_— ” 


q Lent. 


; F, 7 dome deare feaſt of Lent:who loves not thee, It 


He loyes not Temperance, or Authoritic, Ye 

But is compos'd of paſſion. | ; 
The Scriptures bid us faſt ; the Church ſayes, Now : W 
Give to thy Mother, what thou wouldſt allow Yi 

Toey'ry Corporation, 
The humble ſoul; compos'd of love and fear, + s V 
Begins at homme, and layes the burden there, on” 
_ When doQtrines diſagree, . 

- "He fayes, In things which uſe hath juſtly got, - - P 
I ama ſcandal to the Church, and not y 


The Church is (6 to me, | 
WER. | | "True . 


e 


The Churth; 


Frue Chriſtians ſhould be glad-of an occaſion - * 
To uſe their temperance, ſeeking no evaſion, 
When good is ſeaſonable 3 


1 lalefſc Authoritie, which ſhould increaſe. 


The obligation in us, make itlefle, 
. And Power it (elf diſable; 


Beſides the cleanneſle of ſweet abſtinence, 
Quick thoughts and motions at a ſmall expenſe, . ' 
A face'not fearing light : 
Whereas in fulneſfle there are ſlutriſh fumes, 
Sowre exhalations, and diſhoneſt rheums, 
Revenging the delight, 


- Then thofe ſame pendent profits, which the ſpring ; 
And Eaſter intimate, enlarge the thing, 


And goodneffe of the dee. 
Neither ought other mens abuſe of Lent 
Spoil the good uſe ; leſt by that argument 

We forfcit all our Creed, . 


It *s true, we cannot reach Chriſts fourtieth day "Tp 49 


Yet to go part of that religious way, 
Ts better then to reſt : 


We cannot reach our Saviours puritic 3 . 


Yet are we bid, Be boly ev'n as be. 
In both let's do eur beſt. 


Who goevh in the way which Chriſt hath gone, - 
Is much more ſure to meet with him, then one 
That traycllethby-wayes.” 
Perhaps my God, though he be farre before, 
May turn, and take me by the hand, and more 
May ſtrengthen — decayess 
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' Yet Lord inftru&us to improve our faſk 
By ftarving finne, and taking ſuch repaſt 
As mayour faults control] : 
That ev*ry man may; revel at hisdoore, 
Not in his parlour ; banqueting the poore, 
And among thoſe his ſoul, 


q Virtue. 


Ne day, ſo ceol, ſocalm, ſo bright, | 
T he bridall of the ezrth and skie > 


The dew ſhall weepthy fall ctonights 
For thou muſt die. 


| Sweet roſe, 'whoſe hew angry and brave 
. Bids the raſh gazer wipe hiseye : 
Thy roet is ever in its grave, - 


And thou mukt die. 


; Sweet ſpring, full of (weet dayes and roſes, - 
.  Abox where ſweets compaGted lit 3 | 
My muſick ſhows ye haye your cloſes, -— - 
And all muſt die. 


Onely a ſweet and virtugus ſoul, £ 
Like leaſon'd timber, never gives : t, 


Bur though the whole world tura tO coal, = 
| Thea chiefly lives. 


< The ; 


 - TheClurck. & 7 
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Know the wayes of Learning ; both the head 

And pipes that feed the preſſe, and make it runne 3: 
What Reaſon hath fram Nature borrowed, 
Or of it ſelf, like a good huſwife, ſpunne 
In laws and policie z what the ſtarres conſpire z 
— | What willing Nature ſpeaks, what farc'd by firc ;. 
© | Bothth' old diſcoveries, and the new found-ſeas,. 
The Rtock and ſurplus, cauſc and hiſtorie < 
All theſe ſtand open, or I have the keycs:. 

Yet 1 love thee. 


I know the wayes of Honour, what maintains: 
 Thequick returns of courtefic and wit: 
' In vies of favours whether partie gains, 
When glory (wells the heart, and moldeth it- 
To all expreflions both ef hand and eye, 
$ Whichon the world a true-love-knot may tie,.. -- 
And bear the bundle, wherefoc*re it goes : 
How many drammes of ſpirit there muſt be- 
$ To ſell my. life unto my friends or foes . 
Yet I love thee. 


I know the wayes of Pleaſure, the ſweet Rrains;. 
The lullings and the reliſhes of it ;. 2 
The propofitions of hot bloud and brains 5: 
What mirth and muſick mean ; what love and wit: 

_ Have dene theſe twenty hundred years,,and mores. . 

| Iknow the projets of u«: bridled ſore : 
My tuff is fleſh, not b:affe 3 my ſenſes live, 
And grumble. oft, that they have more in me. WP” 
The n he that curbs them, being but one to five : 
| Yet I 3ove thee, 
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I know all theſe, and have them in my hand : 
T herefore not ſcaled, but with open eyes 
. Tflie to thee, and fully underſtand - + : 
Both the main ſale, and the commodities ; W 
And at what rate and price I have thy love 
With all the circumſtances that may move: | 
Yet through theſe labyrinths, not my groyeling wit; 
But thy filk-twifſt let down from heay'n to me, 
Did both condu& and teach me, how by it 

To climbe to thee. 


n—_ —_— 


Lord hunt me not, 

A thingfaorgor, | 

Once a poore creature, now a wonder 5 .. (1 
A wonder tortur'd in tle ſpace | 
Betwixt this world and that of grace: 


woe in pieces all aſunder, | | 


þ\ 
A” 


| " | 
. My thoughts are all a caſe of knives, 
Wounding my heart } 
With ſcatter'd ſmart, | | 

As watring-pots give flow'rs their lives. 
Nothing their Hay can control], J 
While they do wound and prick my ſoul. . 


All my attendants are at ſtrife, 
Qaitting their place. = 
Unto my face : 

' Nothing performs the task of lifes 

. The elements arelet looſe to fight, | | 

And while I live, tric out their rights | 
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Oh help, my God | let not'their plot - 
Kill them and me, 
: And alſo thee, £08 
Who art my life : diflolye the knor, - 
As the ſunne ſcatters by his light 
All the rebellions of the night. 


\ 


ts: ; 
Then ſhall thoſe powers, which work far gricf,-. 
Enter thy pay, .- | 
And day b & Er 
Labour thy wainad my relief; 
_ With care and courage building me, 


Till I reach heay'n, and much more thee. 


MY God, I heard this day, 
That none doth build a ftately habitation, - 
But he that means to dwell therein, 
F What houſemore ſtately hath there been, :. 
Or can be, then is Man ?to whoſe creation 
All things are in decay. 


For man is ev*ry thing, * 

And more : He is a tree, yer bears no fruit 3 
A beaſt, yet is or ſhould be more, 
Reaſon and ſpeech we.onely bring. 

Parrats may thank us, if they arenot mute | 

They go-upon the ſcore. . 


Man is all ſymmetrie, -- | 
Full of proportiens, one limbe to another, - 
And all to all rhe world beſides : 
— Eachpart maycall the fartheſt brother : : 
For head with foot hath private amitie, 
And both with moons and tides - 
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| Nothing hath gotſo farce, 
But man hath caught and kept ir, as his prey. 
His eyes diſmount the higheſt tarre : 
He is 1n little all the ſphere. 
Herbs gladly cure our fleth; becauſe that they | 
Find their acquaintance there. ': [/- 


| For us the winds do blow, 
The earth doth reſt, heav*n move, and fountains flsw; 
. Nothing we ſee, but means our good, 
As our delight, or as our treaſitre : 

'The whole is either our cupboard of food, 

: Or cabinet of pleaſpre. 

The ftarres have us to bed ; 

Night draws the curtain, which the funne withdraws: 
Mufick and light attend our head. 
All things unte our fleſh are kind 

In their deſcent and being; to-opr mind 

In their afceat and cauſe. 


Each thing is full of dutie. 
Waters united are our navigation 3 
Diſtinguiſhed, our habitation 3 
Below, our drink ; above, our meat ! 
Both are our cleanlinefle. Hath one ſuch beauty ? 
Then how arc all things neat! 


 Moreſeryants wait on Man, 
Then hel take notice of : in ev ry path | 
He treads down that which dotb befriend him 
When ſicknefſe makes him pale and wan. 
Oh mighty love Man is ane world, and hath 
| Another to attend him. | 


_ SINCe 


7 


So 


4 Tt 


Cho, 


5 A my on "IP VL oe x6 ob ee Os in - out; a ag yea Rs GETS jet Ss.» 4 b Ov Oe NG 
> $ ” S- 5 wa {ot H ” . $9 5 Lt ES os 3 
Y In : F - wh Go .* EI hy 

p Ky 
% . 

. R . - - i 3 

x « . 
_ o v - 
M | .* 


Since then, my God, thou haſt 
So brave a Palace built z Qdwell in it, 
That it may dwell with thee at laſt ! 
Till then, afford us To much wit, 
Þ That as the world ſerves us, we way ſerye thee, 
| And both thy ſervants be, 


wu 
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ni Mil Antiphone. 


Chor. Raiſed be the God of love 
| P Mey. Here below, 
Angels. And here above: * 
Cho, Who hathdealt his mercies fo, 
Ro Ang. To his friend, 
" Men, And to his foe 3 


cho, That beth grace and glory tend 
Ang. Us of old, 
S  . Men. Andusintl' end, 
(bs, The great Shepherd of the fold 
Ang. Us did make, 
| | Men, For us was ſold. 


If cho, He our foes in pieces brake : 
| Axe. Him we touch ; 

| Men. And him we take. 
| Cho Wherefore ſince that he is ſuch, 
| "Ang. We adore, . 
| Men. And we do crouche 
| 
| 


| cbs. Lord, thy praiſes ſhould be more. 
| Men. We have none, 
| . wg. And we no tore, 
| Cho. Praiſed be the Gad alone, | wr: 
T Who hath made of two folds _ 
4 une 
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Ord, make me coy and tender to offend. p 
In friendſhip, firſt I think, if that agree, | 

| Which intend, "= 

Unto my friends intent and end. _ 4 
T would not ule a friend, as I uſe Thee. . / 
Tany touch my friend, or his good name, | 
It is my honour and my love to free It 

| His-blaſted fame 
From the leaft ſpot or thought of blame. WI 
I-could not uſea friend, as I uſe.'Thee, M3 
My friend may ſpit upon my curious floore : - 'Fa 
Would hc have gold ?I lend it inſtantly 3 | Bit 
Butler the poore, . : 

And thon within them ſtarve at doore. . If 
T'cannot uſe a friend, as I uſe Thee... iT: Sit 
When that my friend pretenderh to a place, - As 


TI quit my intereſt, and leave it free 5 
=DA - But when thy grace 
Sues for my heart, I thee diſplace $ 
Nor would I uſe a friend, as I uſe Thee. 


ET 


Yet can a friend what thou haſt done fulfill 2 
O write in brafſe, Ay:God upon a tree 


| His bloud did (bih, - vv 
| Onely to purchaſ e my good wil : ? | 
Tet uſe 1 not my foes,,as Iuſt Theee You T 


- 
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' Made a poſie, while the day ran by : 
| Here will I ſmell my remnant out, and tie. 
| My life within this band. 
But Time did becken to the flow'rs, and they | 
By noon moſt cunningly did ſteal away, 
And wither'd in my hand. 


My hand was nextto them, and then my hearts: 
T took, without more thinking, in good part 
| Times gentle admonition ; | 
Who did ſo ſweetly deaths [ad taſte convey, 
Making my mind to ſmell my fatall day, 
| Yet ſugring the ſuſpicion. 
Farewell deare flow rs ; ſweetly your time ye ſpeng 
Fit, while ye liv'd, for ſmell or ornament, 
And after deathifor cures.. 
I'follow ftraight without complaints or grief, 
Since, if my ſent be good, I care not if 
It be as ſhort as yours. 


q Submiſſion, 


Ut that thou art my wiſdome, Lord, 
B And both maine eyes are thing, 
My mind would be extremely Rtirr'd 
For mifling my defigne. 


. Were it not better ts below ? 
Some place and power on me? - 
Then ſhould thy praiſes with me-grow, 
ON And ſhare in my degree. 
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But when I thus diſpute and grieve, 
TI ds reſume my fight, 
And pilfring what I once did give, 
| Difleiſe thee of thy right. 


How know I, if thou ſhqulaſt me raiſe, 
That I ſhould then-raife thee ? 
Perhaps great places and thy prailc 
 Donot fo well agree. 


Wherefore unto my gift I ſtand; 
" Twill no more adviſe: 
Onely do thou lend me a hand, 
Since thou haſt both mine eyes, 


——— — 


« Juſtice. 


T Cannot skill of theſe thy wayes.. 
Lord, thou didft make me, yet tho wounde(t me * 


. Lord, thay doſt wound me, yet thas daſt relieve me © 


Lord, thou relieveft, yet 1 die by thee © | 
Lord, tho doſs kill me, yet theu daft reprieve me. 


But when I mark my life and praiſe, 
Thy juſtice me moſt fitly payes:. 
For I ao praiſe thee, yet I praiſe thee not : 
AM) prayers mean thee, yet my prayers ſtray : 
IT -would do well, yet fnge the band bath got : 
MY ſoul doth love thee, yet it loves delay. 
| I cannot skill of theſe my wayes. 


il Charms and Knots, 


V Ho reade a chapter when they riſe, | 
" Y Shallne're be troubled with ill eyes. 


The Church. 
A poore mans rod, when thou doft ride, 
Is both a weapon and a guide. 


Who ſhuts his hand, hath loſt his gold: - 
Who opens it, hath it twice told. 


Who goes to bed and doth not pray, 
Makethzwo nights to ev'ry day. 


Who by aſperfions throw a ſtone 
Atth' head of others, hit their own. y 


Who looks on ground with humble eyes, 
Finds himſelf there, and ſeeks toriſe, 


| 


When th' hair is ſweet through uo or luſt, 
The powder doth forget the du 


Take one from ten, and whatremains ? 
. Ten ſtill, if ſermons go for gains. 


In ſhallow waters heav*n doth ſhoyy. : 
But who drinks on, to hell may go. 


«| Afﬀiction. 


M Y:God, I read'this day, 
That planted Paradiſe was not fo firms: 
As was and is thy floting Ark ; whoſe tay 
| And anchor thou art onely, to confirm 
And ſtrengthen ſt in ev'ry age, ; 
When waves do riſe, and tempeſis rage. 


| At farkt we liv'd'in pleaſprez 
Thine own delights thou didſt to us impart : 
When we grew wanton, thou. didft uſe diſpleaſure 
To make us thine: yet that we mightnot part, . - 
As weat firſt did board with thee, 
Now thou wouldſt taſte our milcrie. 


_ 
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Chaych. 
| Theres but joy and grief ; 
If either will convert us, we are thine : 
Some Angels us'd the firſt ; if our relief 
Take up the ſecend, theh thy double line 


And ſey'rall baits in either kind 
Furniſh thy table to thy mind. . 
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Affli&ion then is ours ; | 
We'are the trees, whom ſhaking faftens more, 
While bluſtring winds deſtroy the wanton bowers, 
And ruffle all their curious knots and tore. 
My God, ſo temper joy and wo, | 
T hat thy bright beams may tame thy bow. 


«| Mortification. 


How ſoon doth man decay ! 
When clothes are taken from a cheſt of B 
_. « To ſwaddle infants, whofe young breath 

Scarce knows the way : 
= Thoſe clouts arelittle winding ſheets, 
Which do configne and fend them unto death. 


When boyes go firſt to bed, 
They ſtep into their yoluntary graves; - 
. Sleepbinds them faſt ; onely their breath- 
[FI Makes them not dead: . 


os: * .» Succellive nights, likerolling waves, 
;-. .-: -Convey them quickly, who are bound for death. 


| When youth is frank and free, 
And calls for mufick, while his veins do ſwell, 


All day exchanging mirth and breath = | 


In companie 3- © 
That muſick ſummonsto-the knell; 
Which ſhall befriend him at rhe houſe of feath. 


Whei- 


Gett 


- | Natc 


LINAL! 


The EChuxch. 


When man grows ſtaid and wiſe, 
Getting a houſe and-homez where he may moye 
Within the circle ef his breath, 
Schoeling his eyes ; 
| That dumbe incloſure maketh love 
; | lnto the coffin, that attends his death. 


When age grows low and weak, 
Marking his grave, and thawing ev'ry yeare, 
Till all do melr, and drown his breath 
When he would ſpeak; 
A chair or litter ſhows the beere, 


Which fhall convey him to the houſeof death. 


Man, ere he is aware, 
Hath pat together a ſolemnitie, - 
And dreft his herſe , while he hath breath 
As yet to ſpare. x 
Yet Lord, inſtru us ſo to die, 
That all theſe dyings may be life in death: 


Z il Decay. 


Weet were the dayes, when thou didſt Iodge with 
Struggle with Jacob, fit with Gideon, ( Lot, 
Adviſe with Abraham, when thy power could not 
Encounter Moſes ſtrong complaints and mone : 
Thy words were then, Let me alone. 


One might have ſought and found thee preſently 

At. ſome fair oak, or buſh, or cave, or well : 

Is my God this way ? No, they would reply: 

He is to Sinai gone, as we heard tell : SH 
Liſt, ye may hearegreat Aarons bell, 


But 
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- * But now thoy daſt thy ſelf immure and cloſe 

” In ſomeone corner of a feehle heart : wet, 

' . Where yet both Sinne and Satan, thy old: foes, 

Do pinch and ftraiten thee; and uſe 'much arc 
To gain thythirds and little part. 


I ſee the world grows old , when as the heat 

Of thy great love once ſpread, as in an urn 

Doth cloſet up it ſelf, and fill retreat, 

Cold finne Rill forcing it, till ir return, | 
And calling Juſtice, all things burn, 


_ ” w_— . 7 


© © Miſcrie. 


Lora, let N Angsls praiſe thy name, 
Man 1s a foeliſh thing, a foolifh thing ; 
- Þolly and Sinne-play all his game. 
His houſe ſilt burns ; and yet he filf 
Man 3s but graſſe, 
He knows it, fill theglaſſe. 


How canft thou brook his fooliſhnefle? 
Why he 1 notloſt a cup of rink for thee : = 
. - ! Bid him-but temper his exceſſe 3 
Not he; he knows where he can hetter be, 
"<) - And he will (wear, 
Thenta ſerve thee in fear. 


What ftrange pollutions doth he wed, 
And make his. own, as:if none knew but he ! ' 
No man flall beat into hishead, - : -_. 


That thou within his curtains drawn-canſt ſee: 


They are of cloth,. © 
Where never yet came moth, 


doth ſings. 


Not 


The 
The 


The 


Anc 


| Ang 


S | For one e minute, ſtumble 
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The beſt of men, turn but thy hand 
ata pinne: _ - TY, 
| hey would not have their aQtions ſcann'd, 
Nor any ſorrow tell them. that they finne, | 
Though it be:{mall, 
. And naalive n nottheir Gill, 


| They quarrel thee and would give oyee 
The bargain made ro ſerve thee 7 but thy love 
Holds them unto it, and "ane. da | 
Their follies with the wing of thy mild Doye, 
\. ,- Not (uFring thoſe | 
Who weuld, te be thy foes, 


My God, Man cannot praiſe thy name : 
Thou art all brightnefle, perfe& puritie © 
C-. The ſunne holds down his 7 head for ſhame, 
Dead with eclipſes, when we ſpeak of thee. 
How ſhall infe&ion 
Preſume on.thy perfe&ion ? 


As din hands foul all they touch, 
And thoſe things moſt; which are caemer i an dfnt: 
So our clay: hearts, ey'n when we crouch 
To ſing thy praiſes, make them lefle divine, 
Yeteither this, | 
Or nonethy portion is. 


| Man cannot ſerve thee ; let him go _ 
And ſerve the ſwine : there, there is his delight z 
He doth nor like this Virtue, no 3. 


4; Give him his dite to wallow in all night : 


"Theſe Preachers make 
His head to ſhoot and ake, 
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hi Ohfooliſh man, where are thine eyes ? 
How haſt thou loſt them in a croud of cares! 
* ,_ Thou pull'ſt the rug, and wilt nort-riſe, _ 
No, not to purchaſe the whole pack of ſtarres-: j ful 


There let them ſhine, - Ubi 

Thou muſt go ficep, or dine. Myr 

| Curl 

The bird that ſees 2 daintie bower . © Deck 

Made in: the tree, where ſhe was wont to fit, 

Wonders and ſings; but not his power, Thor 

Who made the arbour : this exceeds her wit. of 

; | But man doth know Tote 

. The ſpring, whence all things flow : This 

Not! 

| ' And yet, as though he knew it not, Muct 
His knowledge winks, and lets his humours reigne\ 

| They make his life a conſtant blot, asf 

And all the bloud of God to run in vain. & 4; 

Ah wretch-! what verſe Bur y 

Can thy ſtrange wayes rehearſe 2 Whiſ 

| | There 

Indeed at firſt Man was a treaſure, Copie 


Abox ef jewels, ſhop of rarities, 
—  . Aring, whoſepoſie was, Ay pleaſures 


He wasSa garden in a Paradiſe: 4 
Glorie and grace 
Did crown his heart and face. 
- But finne hath fool'd him, Now he is | 
Alump of fleſh, without a foor or wing | My b 
_ Toraiſchim to a glimpſe of blife  , 

A fick toſs'd veſſel, daſhing on cachthing 3 TI Toft 
1 ' Nay, his own ſhelf + + fIb 
My God, I mean my ſelf. +. Thou 


© Jordats |. 
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| Thou canſi no more notheare, then thon canſt 1x00 


The Church. 
— Jordan. 


I TAF Hen firſt my lines of heav'nly joyes made men- 


Such was their luſtre, they did ſo excell,(tion, 
That I ſought outquaint words and trim invention : 
My thoughts began to burniſh, ſprout, and ſwell, 
Curling with metaphors a plain intention, 


Decking the ſenſe, as if it were to ſell, 


Thouſands of notiens in my brain did runne, 

Off ring their ſervice, if I were not ſped: 

Joften blotted what 1 had begun ; | 
This was not quick enough, and that was dead. 
Nothing could ſeem too rich to clothe the ſunne, 
Much lefle thoſe joyes which trample on his kead.s 


As flames do work and,wind, when they aſcend, 
So did I weave my (elf into thelenſe: ; 
Bue while Tbuſtled, T might heare a friend 
Whiſper, How wide is all this long pretenſe / 
There i8 ia love a fweetneſſe ready penn d < 

Copie out onely that, and ſave expenſe. * 


_ Y —_—— 
_ eee tres, 


- 


@ Prayer. 


' Of whacancaſie quick accefle, 
My blefled Lord, art thou / how ſuddenly 
; May our requeſts thine eare invade / 
To ſhew that Rate diſlikes not eafineſſe. 
]fI butlift mine eyes, my ſuit is made : | 
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- Of what ſupreme Almighty power 
Is thy great arm, which ſpans the eaſt and weſt, 
And tacks the centre to the fphere | 
By it doall things live their meaſut*d houre 3 
We cannot ask the thing which is not there, 
Blaming the ſhallowneile of our requeſt, 


' Of what unmeaſurable love 


Wert fain to take our fleſh and curſe, 
' And for our ſakes in perſon finne reprove z 
That by deſtroying that which ty'd thy purſey 
Thou mightſt make way for liberalitie - 


Since then theſe three wait on thy throae, 
Eaſe, Power, and Love 31 value Prayer ſos 

That were I to leaye all but one, 
Wealth, fame, endowments, virtues,all ſhould go; 
I and deare Prayer would together dwell, 


And quickly gain for cactinch loſt an ell, 
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Art thou poſſeſt, who, when thou couldſt not die, 


—— 
—— ad — — 
homeor me 


« Obedience. 


ILY God, if writings may 
Convey a Lordſhip-any way 
Whither the buyer and the ſeller pleaſe ; 
| Let it not thee diſpleaſe, 
If this poore paper do as much as they, 


| Oa it my heart doth bleed 
As many lines, as there doth need 
To paſle it ſelfand all it hath to.thee ; 
; To which I do agree, D 
\ And herepreſent it as my ſpecigll deed. 
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If that hereafter Pleaſure 
Cavill, and claim her part and meaſure, 
"7 BASIf this paſſed with a reſervation, 
ol £ Or ſome ſuch words in faſhion; _ 
| here exclude the wrangler from thy treaſure. 


O let thy ſacred will 
All thy delight in me fulfill ! | 
Let me not think an ation mine own ways 
But as thy love ſhall (way, - 
Refigning up the rudder to thy Skill. 
Lord, what is man to thee, 
That thou ſhouldſt mind a rotten tree ? 
Yet fince thou canſt not chooſe but ſee my a&ions 3 
So great are thy perfeRions, - 
o: | Thon mayſt as well my aGtions guide, as ſees 


Beſides, thy death and bloud 
# Show'd aftrange love toall our good + .. 
—— | Thy ſorrows were in earneft.; no faint profiler, 
The, Or ſuperficiall offer 
Of what we might not take, or be withſtood. 


Wherefore I all-forgo: 
To one word onely I fay, No. 
Where in the deed there was an intimation 
Of a gift or donation, 
Lord, let it now by way of purchaſe go, 


He that will paſſe his land, 
As I have mine, may ſet his hand 2 
And heart unto this deed, when he hath read; _, | >} 
| And make the purchaſe ſpread C 
To both our goods, if he toit will ſtand. 4 al 
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How happie were my parts - 
Tf ſome kind aan would eu his heart 
Tato theſc lines ; till in heay'ns court of rolls [ 
They were by winged ſouls 


Entred for both, farre above their deſert.! 


_— 


—_— 


© Conſcience © 4 


Peace pratler, do not lowre : 
Not 2-fair look, but thou doſt call it foul: 
Not a ſweet diſh, but thou doſt call it ſowre: 


Muſick to "our ow, Ar 
By liſtning te thy chatting fears 
Lb boik loſt mine cyes and cares. Fo 
| AY 21 
Pratler, no more, Iſay: W 
My thoughts muſt work, but like a noiſcleſle ſphere. 
Harmonious peace muſt rock them all the day: 
No room for pratlers there. Al 
If thou perfiſteſt, T will tell thee, Is 
That I have phylick to expell thee. > 
© -Andthereceitſhall be f. | 70 
My Saviours bloud : when ever at his board 
I do but taſte it, ſtraight ir cleanſeth me, | 
* And leaves thee not a word, An 
>". - No, nota tooth or nail to ſcratch, Th 


 - Andatmyattionscarpor catch. = 


Yet if thou talkeſt ſtill, 
Beſides my phylick, know there's ſome for theez Þ|} S 
 Seme wood and nails to make a ſtaff or bill 
For thoſe that trouble me: 
The bloudy crofle of my deare Lord- 
Is both my phylick and wy ſword. 
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qf Son. 


y Ord, with what glorie waſt thou ſery'd of old, 
E When Solomons temple ſtood and flouriſhed ! 


| Where moſt things were of pureſt gold; 

The wood was all embelliſhed | 
With flowers and carvings, myſticall and rare: 
All ſhow'd the builders, crav'd the (eers care. 


Yet all this glorie, all this pomp and ate 

Did not aﬀfe& thee much, was'not thy aim 3 
Something there was that ſow'd debate: 
Wherefore thou quitt'ſt thy ancient claim £ 

And now thy Archite&ure meers with finne; 

For all thy frame and-fabrick is within. 


There thou art Kruggling with a peeviſh heart, 
Which ſometimes crofleth thee, thou ſometimes ire 
T he fight is hard, on either part, 
Great God doth fight, he doth ſubmit. 


| All Solomons ſea of brafle and world of Rene 


Is not ſo deare to thee as one good grone. 


And truly brafſe and ftones are heavie things, 

Tombes for the.dead; not temples fit for thee: 
But grones are quick and full of wings, 
And all their motions upward be; | 


' And ever as they mount, like larks they fing: 


—_—_———W_. 


The note is ſad, yet muſick for a king. 
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| $— Lord, my head doth burn, my heart is ſicks | 3 


While thou doſ ever, ever ſtay : 


Thy long deferrings wound me tothe quicks 


My (pirit gatpeth night and day. 
O how thy ſelf ro me, , = 
+ Ortake me up to thee?! 
| E 2 
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Þ- 200 ' TheChurch. © 
How canſt thou ſtay, conſidering the pace 


The bloud did make, which thou didſt waſte ; 


When I behold it trickling down thy face, 
'_  » I never ſaw thing make ſuch haſte, 
O ſhow thy ſelf to me, 

Or take me up to thee 7 


When Man was loft, thy pitie lookt aboyt ' 
To ſee what help in th' earth or skie: 
But there was none; at leaſt no help without: 
The help did in thy boſome lie, 
O ſhow thy, &c. * }< 


There lay thy Sonne. :and muſt he leavethat neſt, 
T hat hive of (weetnefle, to remove - 3 


F- ' Thraldome from thoſe, who would not ar a feaſt 


Leave one poore apple for thy love ? 
O ſhow'thy, &c. ; 


He did, he came. O my Redeemer deare, 
After all this canſt thou be ſtrange ? 
So many years baptiz'd, and not appear ? 
As if thy loye could fail or change, 
O ſhow thy, &c. 


Yet if thou ſtayeſt fill, why muſt T tay ? 
My God, what is this world to me ? 
This world of wo? hence all ye clouds, away, 
Away ; I muſt get up and ſee. 
O ſhow thy, '&c.. 


What is this wearie world, this meat and drink, 
That chains us by the teeth ſo faft ? - 
What is this wemankind, whick I can wink 
| Into a blacknefle and diſtaſte ? 
O ſhew thy, &c. : 


With * Ns 
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The Charch. Tor 


With one ſmall ſigh thou gav't me th' other day 
I blaſted all the joyes about me: 
And ſcouling on them as they pin'd away, 
Now come again, (aid I, and flout me. 
Othow thy (elf tro me, | 
Or take me up to thee ! 


Nothing but drought and dearth, but buſh and brake, 
Which way ſoc're I look, I ſee. 
Some may dream metrrily, but when they wakes 
They drefle themſelves and come to thee. 
O ſhow thy, &c. 


We talk of harveſts ; there are no ſuch things, 
But when weleaye our corn and hay : 
T here is no fruitfull yeare, but that which brings 
| Thelaſt and lov'd, though dreadfull day. 
O ſhow thy, &c. 


Oh looſe this frame, this knot of man untie ! 
Fhat my free ſoul may uſe her wing, 
Which now is pinion'd with mortalitie, 
As an intangled, hamper*d thing. 
O ſhow thy, &c. 


What have I lefr, that I ſhould ſtay and grone ? 
The moſt of me to heay'n is fled : ; 
My thoughts and joyes are all packt up and gone. 
And for their old acquaintance oledd, | 
O ſhow thy, &c. 2 as 


Come deareſt Lord, paſſe not this holy ſeaſon, 
My fleſh and bones and joynts do pray : 
And ev'n my verſe, when by the rhyme and reaſon: 
The word is, Stay, how ever, (ome. 
O ſhow thy ſelf tome, 
Or take'me up to thee ! 


x02 The Church: 
< The Britiſh Church. 


I Toy, deare Mother, when I view 
; Thy perfe& lineaments, and hue : T 
h Both ſweet and brighit. 


TEM” To! 
Beautic in thee takes up, her place, — 
And-dates her letters from thy face, 
When ſhe dath write. - | pief 
A fine aſpeQ in fit aray, - ©, OW 
Neither too mean, nor yet t00 gays Fel 
Shows who is beſt. | E But 
 Outlandiſh looks may not compare: "2M 
For all they either painted are, . Thi 
| Orelſe undreſt, Wh 
She on the hills, which wantonly | Ih 
Allureth all in hope to be ; Iu 
| By herpreferr'd, | > #:- 
Hath kiſs'd ſolong her painted ſhrines, Th 
'Fhat cy*n her face by kifling ſhines, | In 
| For her reward. = 
Ske in the valley is ſo ſhic 
Of dreſfing, that her hair doth lie T/ 
About her earcs: HOW 
While ſhe avoids her neighbours pride, An 
She wholly goes on th' other fide, Pu 
And nothing wears. | 
\ But; deareſt Mother, ( what thoſe mifle } Ye 
"Fhe mean thy praiſe and glorie is, Ti 
. Andlong may be. Sp 
Bleſſed be God, whoſe love it was - Ay 
To double-moat thee, with his grace, 


And'none but thee, 
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C. The Quip. 


He merry world did on a day 
T With his train-bands and mates agree- 
To meet together, where I-lay , 
And all in ſport to geere at me. - 


Firſt, Beauty crept into a roſe ;* 

Which when I pluck not, Sir, ſaid ſhe; 
Fell me, I pray, Whoſe hands are thoſe 2” 
But thou ſhalt anſwer, Lord, far me. 


Then Money came, and chinking till, - 
What tune is this, peore man ? (aid he: - 
T heard in Muſick you had $kill. 

Bit thou ſhalt anſwer, Lord, for me." 


Then came brave Glory puſhng by- 
Tn filks that whiſtled, who bur he ? 
He ſcarce allow'd me half an eye. 
But thou ſhalt anſwer, Lord, for me. - 


Then came quick Wit and Converſation; , 
And he would needs a comfort be, 
And, to be ſhort, make an oration. 

_ Eut thou ſhalt anſwer, Lord, for me. + 


Yet when the houre of thy deligne . 3 
To anſwer theſe fine things ſhall'come z : | i 
Speak nor at large, ſay, I am thine- | | . 
And then they haye their anſwer homee-- 


E 4; © Vanity. 
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C Vanitic. 


Do! 
Oore filly ſoul, whoſe hope and head lies low ; V 
F Whoſe flat delights on earth do creep and grow ; 
To whom the ſtarres ſhine not ſo fair, as eyes ; An 
Nor ſolid work, as falſe embroyderies « ( 
Hark and beware, left what you now do meaſure J 
And write for ſweet, proyea moſt ſowre diſpleaſure, Sr 
O heare betimes, leſt thy relenting 
May come too late ! | | 
To purchaſe heaven for repenting, E 
Isno hard rate. ] 
If ſouls be made of earthly mold, x A 
Let'them lovegold z _ Ev 
If born on high, Ar 
: Let th«m unto their kindred flie ; - .” Aft 
For they can never be at reſt, W 
Till they regain their ancient neft, If 
TT hen filly foul take heed ; for earthly joy T] 
Ts but a bubble, and makes thee a boy. 
< The Dawning. 
a Wake ſad heart, whom ſorrow ever drowns : 
A Take up thine eyes, which don earth ; R 
Unfold thy forchead gather'd into frowns:  - -- K 
_ Thy Saviour comes, and with him micth 2 H 
s -—. Awake, awake; © | 
And with a thankfull heart his comforts take. I 
But thou doſt ſtill lament, and pine, and crie 3 V 
+ And fecl his death, but not his victories NM 
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Who hath theſes thoſe ill forbears. | 


UMI 


Ariſe ſad heart ; if thou doſt.net withſtand -_ 
Chriſts reſurre&ion thine may. be; . . _ 

Do not by hangingdown break from the hand, 
Which as it riſeth, raiſeth thee : _ 

| Arife, ariſe 3 


And with his burialElinen dry thine eyes. ( orief 


Chriſt left his grave-clothes,tharwe might, when. 
Draws tears, or bloud, nof: want an handkerchief. 
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TJESU. 
ESU is in my heart, his ſacred name - 
I Is deeply carved there : but th ather week' 
A great afflition broke the little frame... 
Ey'n all to pieces z which I-wentto ſeek : 
And firſt I tound the corner, where was J, 
Aﬀeer, where ES, and next where U was graveds.. 
When TI had got theſe parcels, inftantly 
Iſat me down to ſpell them, and perceived: 


That to my broken heart he was I eaſZyor,. - _ 
And to my whole iS F ES'Vs. 


— * 


q Buſineſle.. _ 


E* Anſt be idle ? canſt thou play,. _ 
— Fooliſh ſoul, who ſinn'd to day 


| Rivers runne, and ſings eachone- 


Know their home, and get them gone :- 
Haſt thou tears, or haſt thou none #. 


If, poore ſoul, thou haſt no tears, _ 
Would thou hadſt no faults or feaus-!.* 


m—_—_——_—_ _ 
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= os rrth; 
| Winds all work-:it is theis plots: 
Be the ſeaſon cold, or hot: * - 


Haſt thou fGghs; or haſt thon not 2” < 
If thou haft no ſighs or grones, Q 
Would thou hadit nofleth and bones !* 
Leflcr pains/ſcapegreater ones. Bi 
But if yet thou idle be, = 
Foolilh, ſoul, Who did for thee ?- 'v 
_ Whodid leave his Fathers thrones. 
Toafſume thy fleſh and bone 2 < 
Had he life, or had he none? - rf 
If he had not [iv'd for thee, 2-21 
Thou hadſt di'd moſt wretchedly ;-- w 
And twodeaths had been'thy fee. © +. - 
He ſo farre thy. 200d did plot bz 52 
That his own (elf he forg -"y * YL | " 
; Did he die, or "id hence ?. ; Bt 
If he had notdi'd for thees. | | | © 
Thon hadft liv*d in miſcrie; . 
Two lives worſe then ten deaths be. A: 
And hath any-ſpace of breath- Sc 
"Twixt his fignes and. Saviours death ? - c 
He thacJoſeth gold, though drofle,  - my 
Tellsto all he meets, his crofile : | Ti 
He that fines, hath he'no lofſe#” ; 
Hethat finds a filyer vein, | 
Thinks on it, and thinks again :- 7, 
Beings thy Savieurs deathno Pa: -. r Þ py 
 Whoin heartnort ever kneels; 5 Li 
Neither { inne nor Saviour.feels, 


C: Dialog 
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The Church. | 
= | Dialogue. - 
j#- gm Saviour, if my ſoul * 
| Were but werth the having, - 
- Quickly then ſhould I controll ©. 
Any thought of waving. - 
But when all my care and pains ' 
Cannot give the name of gains 
To thy wretch ſo full of ſtains ; - 
Whar delightor hope remains @ * | 


what ( cbild )u the balance thine * 
Thine the poiſe and meaſure f 

1f 1 ſay, Thou ſhalt be mine, 

| Finger not ny treaſure. - 
What thegains in baving thee - 

Do amount to, onely he, 

who for max was (old, can ſee, 

That transferr'd th* account's to me. 


But as I can ſee no merit, 
Leading to this favour, , 

So the way to fit me for it, 
Is beyond my ſayour:«- - 

As the reaſon then is thine 3 - 

So the way is none of mine. : 

I diſclaim the whole. deſigne 2 - || 

Sinne diſclaims, and I refigne. - 


That # all, if that 1 could © 

F Get witbout repining3 © - 

| And my clay, my creature would - 
Follow ny reſigning ©. 

That as 1 did freelppart - 

With myglory anddeſert, - _ 

Left all Joyes tofeel all ſmart--=- - _ | 
Ah no more ; thou break'ſt my heart. 

Ws | q 
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e Church. 
© Dulneſle, 


{7 Hy de Ilanguiſh thus drooping and dull, 

; VV As if I wereall earth ? ic 

= ,-*  Ogivemequickneſle, that I may with mirth 
Praiſe theebrimefull ! 


'The wanton lover in a curious ſtrain 
| Can praiſe his faireſt fair ; 
And with quaint metaphors her curled hair 
Curl ore again. TE 


Thou art my lovelinefſe, my life, my light, 


Beauty alone to me : Do, 
'T hy bloudy death and undefery'd, makes thee '0 
\_ Purered and white, Þ ae 
When all perfeftions aS but one appears To 
T hat thoſe thy form doth ſhoFV, | Of: 
T he very duſt; where thou doſt tread and go, - | One 
7 Makes beauties here. f Anc 
ee ante trine: 
Where are my lines then ? my approches & views : 
"Where are tags e Beal 
Lovers are ſtill pretending, and ey'n wrongs Tre: 
Sharpen their Muſe, | jb 
- But I am loft in fleſh, whoſe ſugred lies Mar 
| Still mock me, and grow bold 2 © L28 Who 
Sure thou didft put a mind there, if 1 could Unt, 
Find where it lies. Cuch 
_Lord clear thy gift, that with a conſtant wie © © { Het 
* I may but look towards 'thee : =, Dot! 
| =- Look onely ; for to /ove thee, who can be, 21 F- Jut! 
EC ESSo. What angel fit ? Fr And 
| q Love» 5 
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P © Love-joy.' 


A S on 4 window late Icaſt mine eye, . 
I ſaw z vine drop grapes with F and C 

Anneal'd on every bynch. One ſtanding by - 

Ask*d what it meant. I (who am never loth 
To ſpend my-judgement) ſaid, It ſcem'd to me ' 

To be the body and the letters both 

Of 7oy and Charity. Sir, you have not miſs'd, 

The man reply*d ; It figures F ES#S CHRIST, 


__—_—_—_—_———_ "En — 


Dm __—————— 


« Providence. 


O Sacred Providence, who from end toend - - 
Strongly and ſweetly moveſt | ſhall I write, 
And not of thee, through whom my fingers bend 
To hold my quill ? ſhall they not do thee right ? _ 


Of all the creatures both in fea and land 

Onely to man thou haſt made known thy wayes, 
And put the pen alone into his hand, 

And made him Secretary of thy praiſe. 


Beaſts fain would fing; birds ditty to their notes; 
Trees would be tuning on their native lute 

To thy renown: bur all their hands and throats : 

Are brought to Man, while they are lame and mute, - 


Man is the worlds high Pricſ- he doth preſent. 
The ſacrifice for all; while they below | 
Unto the ſervice mutter an aflent, 

Such as ſprings uſe that fall;and winds.that blow. 


{ He that to praiſe and laud thee doth refrain, 

Doth not refrain unto himſelf alone, | 

J But robs a thouſand who would praiſe thee fain; 

And doth commit a woxld of: finne in one. oo 


-. 210* -.. TheChnrch, 
"The beaſts ſay, Eat me : but, if beaſts muſt reach,-. 
The tongue is yours to eat, but mine to praiſe. 

The trees ſay, Pull me: but the hand you ftretch, . © 
Is mine to write, as it is yours to raile, | 


Wherefore, moſt ſacred Spirit, I here preſent - 
Fer me and all-my fellows praiſe to thee: 


And juſt it is that I ſhould pay the rent, Whic 
Becauſe the benefit accrues to me.  BAsb 
_ Weall ackhowledge both thy power and [oye : Each 
To beexad,, tranſcendent, and divine; The 
Who doſt fo ſtrengly and fo ſweetly move, Whe 


While all things have their will; yet none but thine. © Whe 


For either thy command or thy permiſion - Þ yrs 

Lay hands on all: they arethy right and /ef?. The: 

The firſt puts 'on with ſpeed and expedition; As f: 

A The other curbs ſrnnes ſcaling pace and theft. | $ob 
{> _ Nothing eſcapes them both: all muſt _ Slee 
|: And'bediſpos'd, and dreſs'd, and tun'd by thee Tre 
Who ſweetly temper'ft all. If: we could heare- Spri, 

Thy $kill and art, what mukick-would tbe! Clo! 

Thou art in ſmall things great, not ſmall in any: - Wh 

Thy even praiſe can neither rife nor fall. 'Andc 

Thou art in all things one, in each thing many: -- I tl 

For thou art infinite-in one and all. - Wor 
Tempeſts are calm'to thee; they know thy hand, Anc 

And hold it faſt, aschildren do their fathers, - Ar 


Which crie and follow. Thou haft made pooreſand Þ| 1, 
| Check theproud ſea, ev'n when it ſwells and gathers. ge 


Thy cupboard ſerves the world: the meat is ſet, 4 $-Th 
Where all may reach'; no beaſt but knows his feed. *- | pq; 
Birds teach us hawking: fifties have their net : Y--, 
The great prey od hetellahey on ſome weeds. © 

2 |  Nothing-:j| - 


[UMI] 
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So 


| | And rhreatned man; that he ſhould ff theſpace, 


UMI! 
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Nothing ingendred doth prevent lis meat? = 
flies rad their table ſpread, e*rethey appear. 
Gme creatures have in winter what to caty 
Others do fleep, and enyy not their cheer, i 


How finely doſt thou times and ſeaſons ſpins 

And make a twiſt checker'd with night and day ! 
Which as it lengthens, winds, and winds us in, 

As bouls go on, bue turning all the way. - | 


Each creature hath a-wiſdome for his good. - 
The pigeons feed their tender offspring; crying, 
When they are callow; but withdraw their food: ; 
When they are fledge,that need may teach them flying» 


Þ Fees work for man; and yet they never bruiſe 


Their maſters flow'r, but leaye it, having-done; 
As fair as ever, and-as fit to uſe: 
So both the ftow*®r doth Ray,and hony run, 


Sleep eat the grafſe, and dung the ground for more: 

Trees after bearing drop'their leaves for ſoil: 

Springs. vent their ſtreams, and by expenſe get ſtore: 

Clouds cool by heat, and baths by cooling boil.; 


Who hath the virtue to expreſſe the rare- 


And curious virtues both ok herbs and Rones ? * 


ls there an herb for that ? O that thycare 


. Would ſhow a root that givesexpreflions / "Hol 


And if an herb hath power, what have the ſtarres! 
A roſe, beſides his beauty, is a cure. 
Doubtlefſe-eur plagues and plenty, peace and warres 
Are there much ſurer then our art is ſure, | 


. Thon haſt hid metalls: man may take them thence; 


But at his-perill: when he digs the place; 
He makes a grave; as if the'thing had ſenſe, 


Ev'a 


4, - 1 EEE ya oe Left 
RR: _— .—— LOG ara; T 
ef KN ee + 77 : 
Es £ 
IE 
FINS X; e 
1 a 
* 
4 7+ 4+ . 
# ; 
WS 
get o = 
— 


ma.” + 
pe 
I 


b 54M RI 7 ETON. = Oy F< EE : 7 OO ES. ? 
Ns 4s I” y . + 7 et Po >. © 648 
Zi Y : ; . 
OY , S : _ 
. F 
xs | 7 
% So 
1% 47 kv 
: . ſy * 1 
. . 4 >. KR; % o s _ » 


Ev'n poyſans praiſerhee., Should a thing be. loſt 2, ., | 
Should creatures, wantz.for want of heed,,their dues; Rain 


Since where are poyſons, antidotes are.moſtz . -- 
Thy help ſtands cloſe, and keeps the fear in view, -* þ 


The ſea which ſeems to Rop.the traveller, | .. 
Ts by a ſhip.che ſpeedier paſſage made;,. - ', 
The winds, who think they rule.the mariner, . ; ++» | How 


Are rul'd by him, and taught.to ſerve his trade... ,:. I Or \ 


And as thy houſe is full, ſo ladore - - | ' 1” Þ Som 
Thy curious art.in marſhalling thy goods.. * Þ Some 


The hills with health abound; the vales with Rarez:; Þ 1s cl, 
[The South with marble;Norch with furres and wands, | Boat 


Hard things are glorious; caſe things good cheaps..q | Moſt 


The common all men hayet that which is rare, :_ ;7 | Cold 
Men therefore ſeek to have, and cate to keep. { The 
The healthy froſts with-ſummer fruits compare. .. The 


Light without wind is glafſe; warm without weight” | Thy 
Fs wool and furres: cool without cloſenefle, thade;, !' © Whet 


| Speed without pains, a horſe: call withour.beight, + Þ Frog) 


A ſervile hawk: low without lofſe, a ſpade.,.,-.- » ISpon 


All countreys have enough to ſerve their need: © NTofl 
Hf they ſeck fine things, thou doſt make them run | Were 
For their offence; and then doſt turn their ſpeed Moft 


To be commerce and trade from ſynne to ſunne.. // [Moſt 
Nothing wears clethes but Manz nothing doth ne«d; FBut v 


Bat he to wear them, Nothing uſeth fire, . + [Non 
But Man alone, to ſhew his heay'nly breed 2. + Ard 
And onely he bath fewel in defire. | 2 And! 


When th' earth was dry, thou mad'ft a ſea.of wet: | - FAlltl 
Whe that lay gather'd, thou didft brach the mountaing F Yeti 


When yet ſome places could-:no moiſture get, + (raing. PTo h 
/- The winds grew.gard'ners, and theclouds good foun- Jn all 


-Rain, 
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Þ Rain, do not hurt my flowersz but gently ſpend . 
Your hony.drops: prefle not to ſmell them here: 

» When they are ripe, their odour will aſcend, 

+ FF And at your lodging with their thanks appear. 


How harſh are thorns to pears! and yet they make 
A better hedge, and need lefle reparation. 

How ſmooth are filks compared with a ſtake, 

Or with a ſtone ! yet make no good fouridation. - 


Sometimes thou doſt divide thy gifts to man, 
Sometimes unite. The Indian nut alone 
>) Yb clothing; meat and trencker, drink and canne,. 
206, & Boat, cable, ſail, and needle, all in one. 


--+1 | Noſt herbs that grow in brooks, arc hot and dry. ; 
7 I Cold fruits warm kernels help againſt the wind. R 
\ {| The limons juyce and rind cure mutually. | 


The whey of milk doth looſe, the milk doth bind. 


t'' I Thy creatures leap not, but expreſſe a feaſt, 

.  F Where all the gueſts fitcloſe, and nothing-wants. 4 
17 NY Frogs marry fiſh and fleſh; bats, bird and beaſt TT 
'} E6ponges,noneſenſe and ſenſe;mines,th'carth & plants? | 


To ſhow thou art not bound, as if thy lot - 
Were worſe then ours, ſometimes thou ſhifteſt hands, 
Moft things move th' under-jaw;z the Crocodile not. 
Moſt things ſleep lying; th' Elephant leans or ſtands. 


d, FBut who hath praiſe enough? nay, who hath any? _ 

None can exprefſe thy works, but he that knows them 

+, [And nonecan know thy works, which are ſo many, --- 
;- And ſo complete, bur onely he that ows them. = 


- FAllthings that are, though they have (ey'rall wayes, 
ng I \ctin their being joyn with one advice _ . 1 
To honour thee : and ſo 1 give thee praiſe 

la all my other bymns, bur in this twice, 
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. - The Church; ' 

">." > Bach thing that is, although in uſeandname- 

+ .--* Trgofor one, hath many wayes in ſtore 

3 To honour thee : and ſo each hymne thy fame 
Extolleth-many wayes, yet this one more. 


Je 
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q Hope. 

I Gave to Hope a watchof mine: buy he 
An anchor gave to me. 

"Then an old Prayer-book I did preſent: 
And he an optick ſent. 

” WiththatTgaveavial full of tears *- 

_- | But he a few green ears. 

Ah Loyterer! T'leno more, no more Ile bring *- 

I did expeR a ring. 


w Sinnes round... © Fern 
QOrieT am, my Gpdy forie I am, -- Wo (02 
That my: offences courle it in a ring,.- +> FThou 
My thuugtss are working like a buſic flame, - | An 
Untill their cockatrice they hatch and bring: Bey 
And when they once have perfe&ed their draughts, - 
My words take fire from my inflamed thoughts. - And t 


© Ubi 
y words take fire from my inflamed thoughts, -» 


Which (pit it forth like the Sicilian hill. | 
They vent the wares, and paſſe them with their faults | yyj 
And by: their breathing ventilate the ill, | '| pa 
- But words ſuffice not, where are lewd intentions: - 
My-hands do joyn to finiſhthe inventions. Of 


2 My handsdo joyn to finiſh the inventions s > ___ Whic 
3. Andſo my fnnes aſcend three ſtories high; > $ Thus 
= * As Babel grew, before there were difſenſions. 
Ez -- Yet ill deeds loyter nor: for they fupply 
| © . Newthoughts of finning : wherefore to my ſhamey-' 
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q Time, 
Eeting with Time, Slack thing, ſaid I, 
VAThy fithe is dull; whet it for ſhame, #$g 
"No marvel, Sir, he did reply, 
{it at length deſerve ſome blame: 
But where one man would have me grind ity 
Twenty for one teo ſharp do find it. 


- Wftchaps ſome ſuch of old did paſſe, 
> Biſho above all things lov'd this life; 
; Fſowhom thy ſithe a hatchet was, 

{hich now is but a pruning-knife. "P72 
Chriſts coming hath made man thy debter, 
| Since by thy cutting he grows better. 


— ny. 


:. Jardin his bleſſing thou art bleſt | 
* Ffor wherethou onely wert before 
..*» BAnexecutioner at beſt 3 OY 
-- Flhou arta gard'ner now , -and morez 
An uſher to conyey our ſouls ; 
Beyond the utmott ſtarres and poles. 


And this is that makes life ſo long, 

While it derains us from our God. 

Ir'n pleaſures here increaſe the wrong, 

 YAnd length of dayes lengthen the rod. 

ls | Who wants the place where God doth dwell, 
| Partakes already half of hell. | 


Of what ſtrange length muſt that needs be, 
 FVhich ev'n eternity excludes ! | 
{> BThus farre Time heard me patiently: . 
” { Then chafing ſaid, This man deludes: 
-- $  WhatdoT here before his doore? 
. He doth notcravcleflle time, but more. 
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T16 _TheChurch. 
4 q Gratefulneſle. 


Hou that haſt giv'n ſo much to me, 
Give one thing more, a gratefull heart. 


See how thy begger works on thee 
| | By art, 


He makes thy gifts occaſion more, 

And fayes, If he in this be croſt, j n 

All thou haſt giv'n him heretofore | WAL 
:  Isloftp | 


But thou didſt reckon, when at firſt 

. Thy word our hearts and hands did crave, \hollo\ 
What it would come to at the worſt 
0 layc, 


Perpetuall knockings at thy doore, 
Tears ſullying thy tranſparent rooms, 
Gifc.upon giftz much would have more, 

| And comes. 


This notwithſtanding, thou wentſt on, 
And didſt allow us all ournoile ? 
Nay, thou haſt made a fighand grone 


Thy joves: 
Not what thou haft net ſtill above © - + it wh 
Much better tunes then grones can make; " 
But that theſe countrey-aires thy love * } *m| 
: , Did take. F leng 


Wherefore I crie, and crie again;, 
And in noquies canſt thou be, 
Till Ja thankfull heart obtain 

| - Of thee: 


The Church. ; 1 | 


. S6tthankfull, when it pleaſeth meg” - 
Wif thy bleſsings had ſpare-dayes: 
4 ſuch a heart, whoſe pulſe may be 
Thy praiſe. 


——. _—_— 


«| Peace. 
Weet Peace,where doſt thou dwell? I humbly crave; 
Let me once know. 
I ſought thee in a ſecret cave, 
And ask*d if Peace were there, 


hollow wind did ſeem to anſwer, Noe: 
Go ſeck elſewhere. 


Yliid; and going did a rainbow note: - 
Surely, thought T, 
This is the lace of Peacescoat; 
I will ſearch out the matter. 
twhile T lookt, the clouds immediately 
Did break and ſcatter. 


en went T to a garden, and did ſpies 
A gallant flower, 
The crown Imperiall : Sure, ſaid 'F 
Peace at theroot muſt dwell. | 
it when I digg'd, I ſaw a worm devoure 
What ſhow'd ſo well... 


Piengeh I met a rey rend good old man;' * | 
Whom when fer Peace |: : 7 
T did Fry he thus began: 
There was a Prince of old 
Salem dwelt, who = 'd with-good increaſe 
by Of flock and fold, 
1 6p 
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=* Heſiveetly liv'ds yet ſweernefle did not ſave 
| His life from foes. 
But after death out of his grave 


There ſprang twelve italks of wheas 


Which many wondring at, got ſome of thoſe 
: 'To plant and ſer, 
It proſper'd ſtrangely, and did ſoon diſperſe 
NY "Through all the earth: 
For they that taſte-it do rehearſe, 
That virtue lies therein ; 
A ſecret virtue bringing peace and mirth 
By flight of finne. 


Take of this grain, which in my garden grows, 
And grows for youz 
Make bread of it: and that repoſe 
And peace, which every where 
With ſo much earneftneſſe you do purſue, - 
| Is onely there. 


[EE tt. 
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« Confeſſion. 


O) What a cunning gueſt 
Is this ame grief ! within my 5 I made 
Cloſers, and in them many a cheft; 
. Andzlikea maſter in my trade, 
In thoſe cheſts, boxes; in each '$iup atill: 
Yet grief knows all, and enters when he will, 


No ſcrue, no piercer can 
Into a piece of timber work and wind: 
As Gods affliions into ma | 
| _ Whenheatorturc hath defignd. 
= They are too ſubtil for the ſubt'lleſt hearts; 
:  Aandfall, likerbcums, upon the tendreſt parts, 
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We are the.carthz and they,, __ 

Br ike moles within us, heave, and caſt about: © 
And till they foot and clutch their prey, 

' They never cool, much lefle give aut: 

No ſmith can make ſuch locks but they have keyes? 

Cloſets. arc. halls to them; and hearts, high-wayes. 


 Onely an open breaſt 1 
Doth ſhut them out, ſo that they cannot enter; 
Or, if they enter, cannot reſt, 
But quickly ſeek ſome new adventure. 
(mooth open kearts.no faſtning have; but fition 
Doth give a hold and:handle to affliion. 


Wherefore my faults and finnes, 
Lord, TI acknowledge ; take thy plagues away : 
For ſince conelſion pardon winnes, - 
I chaHenge: here the brighteſt day, 
FThe cleareſt diamond : let them do their beſt, 
They ſhall be thick and cloudy to my breaſt. 


Am. 


« Giddineſlc. 


H what a thing is man ! how farre from pewerg 
From ſettled peace and reſt ! 
He is ſome twentie ſev'rall men at leaft 
Eachſey'rall houre. 


One while he counts of heay'n, as of his treaſure 2 

But thena thought creeps in, | 

And calls him coward, who for fear of finne 
Will loſe a pleafurg 


Now - 
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| Now he will fight it out, agd to the watres z 
Now eat his bread in peace, 
And ſnudge in quiet; now he ſcorns increaſe; 
Now all day ſpares. 
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He builds an houſe, which quickly down muſt go, 
- As ifa whirlwind blew 
And cruſht the building: andir's partly true; 


His mind is ſo, 
O what a hate were Man, if his attires 
id alter with his mind 3 , 
And, like a Dolphines skinne, his clothes combin'd 
With his defares ! | 


Surely if each one ſaw anothers heart, 
There would be no commerce, 
No ſale or bargain paſſe: all would diſperſe, 
Ce” And live apart. 


Lord, mend, or rather make us: one creation 
- Will not ſuffice our turn : 
Except thou make us daily, we ſhall ſpurn 
Our own ſalvation. 


_— — 
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«| The bunch of grapes. 


Joy ,I-did lock thee up, but ſome bad man; ' 
| Hathlet thee out again - 

And now, me thinks, I am where I began 
Seven years ago z one yogue and vein, 
One aire of thoughts uſurps my brain. 

- T4id towards Canaan draw; but now I am 


Brodght hack to the Red ſea, the ſea of ſhame+ 
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. TheChardh. 
» For as the Jes ef ld by\Gods.coromand: / 
y Tararall'd; and fawnorown'y'! |: 
$ now each Chriſtian ibath:-bisjourntys ſpang'd:.. 
Their Korie pennes and ſers'us down. 
A ſingle deed is fmall renown. 
Gods works ave wide, and letin future times : 
His ancient juſtice overflows our. erimes, 


{Then have we-tooour —__—_ clouds; | 
Que Scriptuve<dew-drops-fait : © 
We have our ſands and ſerpents, tents andflowds; 
Alas ! our: -murmurings comenot laft, - 
But where 's the:cluſter'? where *s the taſte 
0fmine inheritance? Lord, if I muſt borrow, 
Let me as well take G_ Joy as-lorrow. | 


Zut can he wantthe: grape, who:hath the wine? 
 _ Thavetheir fruit and more.” 
BBIefled by you —y _ ru  * 
And-made it bring fort $ re, 
But much more Ns F' my ques. y_ f 
Who of the Laws ſowre;juice feet: wine didimake; © 
Ey'n God himſelf oy proſe for-my luke.” 


em. 
_ ” my - my__ 


C Love unknown. 


Eare friend) fir down, the te; is hk and fad - 

JS And in my Fatt $ T prefume your love 

E'Vill more: corn heir help ;A'LordT had; | 
* And have, of* {ek or Sends which may ra oa 
Lhold for two lives, ind'bork lives eo” þ 

To him'T mile phe a difh me one d 


Udi the middle pies RE | oy | E 


Lookt ona ſervant; who diÞknowthis eye - of 25 a 
Better then you know me, or { which is'one ) Out 
Then TI my ſelf. The-ſervant inſtantly: © 1. + + 3 Þ Uni 


Quitting the fruit, ſeiz'd on-my heart alone, Whi 
And threw it in a font, wherein did fall But 
A fiream of bloud, which iflu'd from the fide | 
.Ofa great reck:; I well remember all,.-.';'':. , : -:/: J Ifou 
And have good caule : there it was dipt and di'd, lwo 
And waſht and wrung the very wringingyet © | Whe 
Enforceth tears«:'Xovr beart was foul, 1 fear. Full 
Indeed *tis true, 1 did and do commit | For ] 
Many a fault more then my leaſe will bear ; _ It m 
Yer ſtill askt pardon, and-was natdeni'd. : .. - Indet 


But you ſhall heare, After my heartwas well, - +: | Dide 
And clean and.fair, as:L one eyen-tide:- | :;: >: 357: 14.5 Þ Thor 


__ (1 fightotell ) But a 
Walkt by my (elf abroad; Iaw-alarge --+ -:! >» $ Who 
And ſpacious furnace flamingy and thereon: | For 01 
A hero caldron, round about. whoſe verge  ' ' FP More 
Was in great letters ſt AFFLICTION:- The F 


T he greatnefle ſhew'd the owner; So I went: :1;* The E, 


To fetch a'ſacrifice out of my fold, -/: >» -.7 i 7 JTheT 
ne,  YALd, 
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Each ( 
Who fa 
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The Church. . _ 


To ſupple hardnefles, But at the length 

Our of the caldron getting, ſoon I fled 

Unto my houſe, where to repair the ſtrength - 

Which I had loſt, T haſted to my bed, | 

But when I thought to ſleep our all theſe faults, 
| ( TI figh to ſpeak ) 


$ 1 found that ſome had ſtuff d the bed with thoughts, 


Iwould ſay thorns. Deare; could my heart not breaks 
When wich my pleaſures ey'n my reſt was gone 2 

Full well I underftood whe had been there - | 

For I had giv'n the key to none but one © 

I: muſt be he. Your beart was dull, I fear. 

Indeed a ſlack and ſleepie ftate of mind 

Did oft poſſefle me 3 ſe that when I pray'd, 

Though my lips went, my heart did ſtay behind, 

But all my (cores were by another paid, - 

Who took the debt. upon him. Truly, Friead, 

For ought I beare, your Maſter ſhows to you 

More favour then you wot of, Mark the eud. I 
The Font did onely what was old renew * 

The Ealdron ſuppled what was grown too bards  \ 


i I The Thorns did quicken what was growntoo duB. 
-"4ii $ Al did but ſtrive to mend what you had marr'd. _ 
Wherefore be cheer d, and praiſe byn to the full 4! 
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To dathet hereafter, th 
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Exch day, each houre, each moment of the weeks 
Who fain would bave you be new, tender, quick. 
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q Mans medley. 


Eark how the birds do ſing, ' 
| And woods do ring. 
All creatures have their joy { and man hath his, 
Yet, if we rightly meaſure, | 
Mans joy and'pleaſure 
en in prefent, is, 
OS 2 


= * Tethislife things of ſenſe 


Make their pretenſe : 
Jn th? other Angels have a right by births x 
| Man ties them bath alone, [ 
And makes them one, My 


;With th'ene hand touching heay'n,with th' other earth, 


dies. 
-He wears a guff. whoſe thread js courſe and round, Stat 
But trimm 'd with curious lace, 
And ſhould take place At 
After the trimming, not the ho and ground. 


4n Hole $ WYWpr W” flics,. | Am 


It c 
Nat that he may-not here Dat 
Taſte of the cheer : Th 
Bur as birdsdrink, and Rraight lift up their head, | 
So mult he fip and think 1 
' Of berter drink Gle 
He may attain to after he is dead, | 'Poe 
| Th 
But: as his j JOYES ALE FRET RE ; 
0 is hjs trouble. Go 
He hath two winters other things. bur ane © 
Both froſts and mb da Nips 
And rt his 0's 5 
And he of all things fears two deaths alone. 
Yet even'the A griefs $i : 
May be reliefs; 'TT8-To 
Could he but take them 4; and in their wayes. 
Happic 5 ay whoſe m_ Wh 
Ca! 
- Toturn bis a god ea ME | 
- The" 
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] Bleſſe thee, Lord, becauſeT 6 x o w - 


The Charch. 
<q "The Storm. 


E.as the winds'and witers here below 
| ' Dofllie and flow, - 
My ſighs and tears as bufie were above, 
Sure they would move 
And much affect thee, as tempeſtuous times © 
Amarze poore mortals, and obje& their crimes.” } 


Starres have their ſtorms, ev'n in a high degree, 
As well as we. - 
A throbbing conſcience ſpurred by remorſe 
Hath a ſtrange force : 
It quits the earth, and mounting more and more, 
Dares to aſſault thee, and befiege thy doore. - 


There it ſtands knocking, to thy muſicks wrong, 
And drowns. the ſong... 
Glorie and honour are fet by tilt it 
An anſwer ger. 


Poets have wrong'd poore forms: ſuch dayes'4re beſt ; - 


They purge the aire withour,, within the breaſt, - * 


he RY POT VEE = IRE. . 


@ Paradiſe. 


Among thy trees, which in a'x o w 4 


>! 


To thee both fruit and order © w. - 


What open force, or 'hitden © warm * 
Can blaſt my fruit,or bring me xa & ms. 
While the incloſure is thine ax xX * : 

| FQq, : Incloſe- : 
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© Incloſe me fill for fear T START, 
Be to me rather ſharp and Tarr, 
[Then ler me want thy hand & axt. 


When thou doſt greater judgements $paRx, 
And with thy knife but prune and Pary, 
Ey'n fruitfull trees more fruitfull aRs, 


Such ſharpnefſe ſhows the ſweeteſt 'snzxD : 
Such cuttings rather heal then zznD : 
And ſuch beginnings touch their zxp. 


q TheMethod. 


| Poore heart, lament. 
For ſince thy God refuſeth ſill, 


[There is ſome rub, ſome diſcontent, = 


Which cools his will. 


: 'Thy Father could 
Quickly effe& what thou doſt move; 
- For he is Power : and ſure he would ; 
For he is Love. 


. -Goſearchthis thing, 
Tumble thy breaſt, and turn thy book, 
If thou hadft loſt a _gloveor ring, 
Wouldſt thou not look ? 


What do I ſee 
- Written above thexe ? Yeſterday 
I did behave me cereleſly, 
When 1 die prov. - 
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The Charch. 

And ſhould Gods care 

Te ſuch indifferents chained be,. 

Who do/not their own-motions heare?' 
Is God lefle free ? at 5 


But ſtay ! what's there? 
Late when I would have ſomething done; 
I bad a motion to forbear, 
Yet I went 0n. | J 


And ſhould Gods eare, 
Which needs not man, be ty'd to thoſe 
Who heare not him, but quickly heare 
His utter foes ? | 


Then once more pray : 
Down with thy knees, up with thy voices 
Seek pardon firſt, and God will ſay, 
Glad beart 7ejoyce,, 


<q Divinitie. 


S men, for fear the ſtarres ſhould ſleep and.nod,.. 
And trip. at night, bave ſpheres ſuppli'd 3. 
As if a ſtarre were duller then aclod, 
Which knows his way without a guide.: . 


Juſt ſo. the other heav'n they alſo ſerve, 
Divinities tranſcendent skie : . : 

Which with'the edge of wit they cut and carve.. Wy 
Reaſon triumphs, and Faith lies by.. ' - © ©; 


Coutd not that wiſdowe which firſt broch'd the Wines -* 

. Have thicken'd it with definitions?  , 4 

And jagg d his ſcamlefle coat, had that been fine ;. 

With curious queſtions and diyifions ? "# 
| TTOCOW 4... 


Rn But all the doQtine bs taught/and. gave, 

"Was clear as heav'tt, from whence itcarhe : 
At leaft thoſe beams of ruth; which onely. on 
Surpaſlc i in brightnefle any flaine.' .-; / -- Fo' 


Th 


" Tave God, and: doveyour acer; watch and Pray. 

3 Do as you would be done unto. | 

{-:  Qdark inſtruQions, evn as darkas day! WI 
Who can theſe Foezion: knors undo d | 


- Buthedoth bid us tales his bloud fat I 
. Bid whar he pleaſe ; yer.] am fare, 
To take and tafte what he doththere deſigne, | 
Is all that laves, and not obſcare, ('s) 


Then burn thy Epicycles, faoliſh man z;. .-.' - - Ti 
- .__. Break all thy ſpheres, and ſave thy head... | 
Faith needs no Raff of fleſh, but ſtoutly can 
- To heavn aloneboch goand lead. 


 Ephe. & 39. If; 


Grieve mot the Holy Spirit, &C. 


Ye 
Nd aka grieved, fvect and ſacred Dore, 
4 . When Lam One, % | e 
©? "And croffe thy love? ©, It 
| Gricved For fre? the God of ſtretrgth ep 
Gitey'd for x wort, which ſir I treai 
2. eels awayand leave it dead #, _ 
fc 
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Then weep mine eyes, the God of loye doth grieve: 
Weep fooliſhheart, 
And weeping live 2 

For death is drie as duft, Yer if ye part, 

End as the night,( whoſe fable hue 

Your ſinnes expreſle : ) melt into dee | 


When ſawcie mirth fhall knock or call at doore; 
Crieout, Get hence, 
Or crie no more. : 
Almighty God doth grieve, he puts on ſenſe D 
I finne not to my grief alone, 
But to my Gods too 3 he doth grone : 


Oh rake thy lute, and tune it toa ſtrain, "1 
Which may with thee | , 
All day complain. . 
There can no diſcord but in ceaſing be. 
| Marbles can weep ; and ſorely ſtrings _ 
More bowels hiverhen ſuch hard es x 


Lord, I ad judge my ſelf to tears andgrieh, ;, 
Ev'nendleſle tears . 
Without relief, 
If a clear ſpring for me no time forbears, -, 
But runnes, although I. be not drie. , 
I am no Cryſtall, what ſhall I 2 - 


Yet if I wail not till, ſince ſtill towail : : 
Nature denics ? f EDS ZE. 
And fleſh RES fails s 
If my deferts were maſters of mine eyes :- 
Lord, pardon, for th hy Sonne makes yoas: . 
t 


My.wanr of tears with ſtore of bloud. 
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-. >> ., Bugnor to make a conſtant ſtay. 
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The Church. 
CE The Family. 


"om doth this noiſe of thoughts within my 
V As if they had a part ? ( heart, 
What do theſe loud complaints and pulling fears, 

As if there were no rule or cares ? 


But, Lord, the houſe and familie are thine, 
Though fome-of them repine. 
'Turn out theſe wranglers; whick-defile thy ſeat : 
For where thou dwelleſt all -is neat. 


Firſt Peace and Silence all diſputes control, 
Then Order playes the ſoul ; 
And giving all things their ſet forms and houres, 
| mo of wild woods ſweet walks and bowers, 


Humble Obe&ience near the doore doth ſtand,. 
| Expecting a command : W--- 
Then whom in waiting nothing ſeems more ſlow, 
| Nothing more quick when fhe doth go.. 


Foyes oft are there,aand griefs as oft as joyes; 
Ei Rut griefs-without a noiſe : 
Yet ſpeak they louder then diſtemper'd fears: 
What is {o ſhrill as filent tears 2. 


his is.thy houſe, with-theſe it doth abound : 
, And where theſe are not found, 


-- Perhaps thou com'*ſt ſometimes, and for a day 3. 
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The Church; 
« The Size. 


CC Ontent thee, greedy heart. 
Modeſt and moderate joyes to thoſe, that have - 
Title to more hereafter when'they part, | 
Are paſling brave. 
Let th* upper ſprings into the-Jow - 
Deſcend and fall, and thou doſt low. 


What though ſome have a fraught 
Of cloves and nutmegs, and in cinnamon ſail ? 
If thou haſtwherewithall to ſpice a draught,” 
When griefs prevail, 
And for the future time art heir - 
Toth Iſle of ſpices, is't not fair ? 


To be in both worlds full - 
Is more then God was; who was hungry here. - 
Wouldſt thou his laws of faſting difanull ? 
: "'Ena& good cheer ? - 
Lay out thy joy, yet hope to ſave it? 
Wouldſt thou both eat thy cake, and haye it? 


Great joyes are all at once ; - 
But little do reſerve themſelves for more : 


= Thoſe have their hopes; theſe what they have renoune@ 


And live on ſcore : 
Thoſe are at home theſe journey fill, : 
And meet the reſt on Sions hill, 


Thy Saviour ſentenc'd joy, _ 
And inthe fleſh condemn'd it as unfit, - 
Atleaſt in lump : for ſuch doth ofc deftroy'; + 
. Whereas a bit : 
Doth tice us'0n to hopes of more, 


And for the preſent health reſtore. - 


A Chriſtians ſtate-and caſe 
Is:not a corpulent,bur atbinne and ſpare, 
Yet aQtive firength : whoſe long and bonie face 


care 
Do ſeem. to egually divide, 
Like a pretender,nota bride,. 


Wherefore fit down, good heart ; 
Graſp not 4t much, for fear thou lofeſt all. 
It comforts fell according to deſert, 


"They would Feat froſts and ſnows deſtroy : - 


For we ſhould count, Since the Jaſt joy. 


Then claſeagaiitheſeam th 


| Which thou haſt open'd': do nor ſpread thy-robe 


In hope of great things, Call to mind thy dream, 


A An. earthly globe, 
On whole meridian.was engraven, | 
” Theſeſeas are tears, and beau the baven.. 


tn ts. 
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& Artillerie.... 


: : A? I oneevening fat before my cell, 
 <&X Me thoughts a arre did ſhoot into my tap. 


-- TI vpſc and ſhook my clothes, as knowing, well, 


; | Thaxfrom (mall fires. comes ofs no ſmall miſhap 3; _ 


/ Whea ſuddenly I heard one ſay;. 

| o Do as thou uſelt, diſobey, ; 

} Expell good mations from thy breaſt, - 
whic.bavg the face of fire, Wes endin ref. 


= 


Wiki -: 


The. Church. © 233 2 
7; who had heard. of muſick in the ſpheress - "m0 
But rot of ſpeech in ſtarres, began to nuſe: 
But urning to my God, whoſe mauſters 
The tarres and all thingsare 5 If Irefuſe, 
Dread Lord, faid I, fo.oft my goods 
oa to not wm with bloud 
To waſh away my ſtubbern thevght: | 
For I will doy or fuffer what 1 ougin. ? < 


But I have alfo ſtarres and ſhooters tovy 
Born where thy ſervams both artilleries uſe.” 
My tears and -prayers night and day do woo, 
And work up to thee; yet thou doſt refuſe. 
Not but I am (I muſt ſay ſilt ) 
Much moreoblig'd ts do thy will, 
T hen thou to grant mine: but becaufe 
Thy promife now hath ev*n ſet thee thy laws. 


Then we are ſhooters both, and chou doſt deigne 

To enter combar with us, and conteſt 

With thine own clay. BurI would parley fain; 

Shunnenot my arrows ,and behold my breaft« . 
Yet if thon ſhunneft, 1 am thine: 

I muſt beſo, if T am mine. 

There isno articling with thee - 

lam but-fanite, yerthine mfinitely. - 


13%  TheChurth, || 
| « Church-rentsand ſchiſmes | - 
ry Rave roſe, (algs | ) where art thou ? in thechair:, 
I Where thou didſtlately fo triumph and ſhine. 
A worm doth -fit, whoſe-many feet and-hair * 
Are the more foul; the more thou wert divine. 
This this hath done it, this did bite the root Ix 
And bottom of the leaves : which when the wing, | *© 
Did once perceive, it blew them under foot, Th 
Where rude unhallow'd ſteps do cruſh and grind | 
| T heir beauteous glories. Onely ſhreds of thee, 
And thoſe all bitten, in. thy chair I ſee. 


| Why doth my Motherblu(l? is ſhe the roſe, Dat 
And ſhows it fo? Indeed Chriſts precious bloud 
Gave you a celour once; which when your foes But 


Thought to let out, the bleeding did you.good, 

And made you look muck freſher then _ ; 

Bur when debates and fretting jealoufies | 

Did worm and work within you more and mere, F 

Your colour faded, and calamities Li 
Turned your ruddy into pale and bleak: | cs 
Your health and beauty both-began to break. 


Then did your fev'rall parts unlooſe and fart : 
Which when your neighbours ſaw, like a north-wind : 
'They ruſhed in, and caſt them in the dirt Ag 
Where Pagans tread. O Mother deare and kind, 
Where ſhall T get me eyes enow to weep, 
As many eyes as ſtarres? Since it is night, 
And much of Afia and Europe faſt aſleep, 1 
Andev'n all Africk; would at leaſt I might | 

| With theſe two poore ones lick up all the dew _. 

Which falls by night, and poure it out for you! 


© Juſtice; | ** 
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The Church; 


* (C Juſtice. 
423 Dreadfull Juſtice, whar a fright and terrour. 
| O Waſt thou of old, 
. When finne anderrour. 
Did ſhow and ſhape thy looks to me, 
| And:through their glaſſe diſcolour thee ! 
& He that did but look up, was proud and bold. 


- 


The diſhes of thy. balance ſcem'd to gape, 
| | ” Like two great pits; 
Ke, - | The beam and ſcape 
Did like ſome tort*ring engine ſhow : 
Thy hand abovedid burn and glow, 
'Danting the ſtoureſt hearts, the proudeſt wits. . 


But now that Chriſts pure vail preſents the fight, 
| I ſee no fears: 
Thy hand is white, 
Thy ſcales like buckets, which attend 
And interchangeably deſcend, 
Lifring to heaven from this well of tears. 


For where before. thou fill didſt call ow me; 4 
Now I ſtill touch 
| And harp'on thee; "I 
Gods promiſes have made thee mine : 
d. Why ſhould T juſtice now decline? 
Againſt me there is none, but for me much, 


ts 


© The Pilgrimage. 
| Travell'd on, feeing the hill, wherelay 
My expeQation. 
hr A long it was and weary way. 
| The gloomy cave of Deſperation 
Lleft on th? one, and on the ether fide 
ON Ahevockot Pride. 


% 
'©& 


__ 6 OO PIP CE OB IR NOE= 7) " > 0h x Þ heed 7 : 
TEE =O RE ES ea ISLES CIR ba ERA Sd WA. 4 1 -— ns) Kb © 
o_ - DE. Rs =. EP Ab ef S, FD Ws. "4 Q P ., Z BY "45 
, "4; F322 kT, k FEE l : 2263 0 «0 - 
Rs. A 3». ? : {7% 
4 ' -” / . o S . 
("= * þ— I. - E 
= of * = _e 
e : 4 BY Wig” tf S 2 
x by Ld . þ. o 
+ > 4 ; 
C x3 | Fo Tei 
4 
to 


And ſoI came to Phanfies medow ſtrow'd *© 


With'many a flower: . _  fleTh 
FP - Fain would I here have made abode, [ C 
But I was quicken'd by my houre. P 
' Soto Cares cops | came, and there got through Yet] 
With much ado. 

' YThen 
That led me to the wild of Paſſion, which 
Somecalt the woldz5  - \ 
| A waſted placey but ſometimes rich. Then 

Here I was robd of all my gold, 
Save one good Angel, which a friend had ti'd ue ot 
3 | ' Cloſe romy fide, 1 
+  Atlength I got untothe gladſome hill, That 
©2006 Where lay miy hope, 


Where lay my heart: and climbing fill, 
When I had gain'd the brow and top, . _ 
A lake of brackiſh waters on the $41 gp 
Was all I found, 


* With that abaſh'd and flruck with many a ſting 
= Of ſwarming fears, My p 
| I fell, and cry'd, Alas my King ! 
Can both the way andend be tears ? 
Tot taking heart, I roſe, and then perceiy'd .. 
| I was deceiy'd.. 


My hill was further: ſo Tflung away, 
Yet heard accrie 
{ Juſt as T went, None goes that ad 
And lives: Tf that be all, ſaid x, 
_ Afeer ſo foul a journey death is fair, 
Wn, but a chair. ; 
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The Church. 17 # 
| _© The Hold-faft. 
- Ur Threatned to obſerve the ſtri& decree 
"#& Of mydeare God withall my power and might: 

But T was told by one it.could not bez 

Yet I might truff in God to be my light. 
Then wil I rut, faid T, int him atone. 

Nay, evn to truſt in him, was alſe his : 


We muſt confeffe that nothing is our own. 
Then I confeffe that he my ſueconr is. ' 


But to have nonght is ours, notto confeſſe 
That we have nought. I ſtood amaz'd at this, 
Much troubled;.till 3 heard a friend expreflſe, 

That all things were more ours by being his. 

What 4daf3 had, and forftited for all, 
Chriſt keepeth now, who cannot fail orfall, 


' Complaining. 
| þ pn vine ty heart, 
Becauſe thow zrt | bees 
My power and wifdome, Pat me notro ſhame, © © * 


Becauſe I att _- 2: 
Thy clay that weeps, thy duft thar calls. © © 
Thou art the Lord of glory; 
The deed and ftory 
Are both thy due : but I a filly fite, 
That liveor die } 
According as the weather falls. 
- Artthou all juftice, Lord? 
hes”, Shows not'thy word 
Hore attribates > Arn T all throar or eye, 
- To weep or crie? 
b-. Have I no parts bin thoſe of grief? 


Lee - 
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Let not thy wrathfull power 
3 'Afflit my houre, 
My inch of life : or let thy gracious power 
do _ Conmtra& my houre, by 
ThatT may climbe and find relief. 7 


M—— 


- +» Man: 


C The Diſcharge. 


Ulie engquiring heart, what wouldſt thou know ? _ 
B Why doſt thou prie, , 
And turn, and leer, and witha licorous eye 

© Lookhighand low, ror d 


And in thy lookjags ftretch and grow ? 


Haſt thou not made thy counts, and ſumm'd up-zll? And 
Did not thy heart. | | 
Give up the whole, and with the whole depart? 


\Let what will fall: ; 
That which is paſt who can recall ?_ Thin 
Thy life is Gods, thy time to come is gone, On f 
And is his right. 


He is I at noon : he is at night 
' Thy noon alone, 


The crop is his, for he hath ſown. God 
And well it was fer thee, when this befell, Wil 
That God did make A 
TT hy buſinefle his, and in thy life partake: . , 
For thou canſt tell, 
If it be his once, all is well. Firhe 


 Onely the preſent is thy part and fee. 


And happy thou, and * 
If, though thou didft not beat thy future brow,, 
Thou couldſt well ſee 


: What —_ things requir'd of thee. The I. 


UMI] 


_ « TheChurch. 129 


| BThey ask enough 3 why ſhouldſt thou further go ? 
Raiſe not the mudde | 

- BOffuture depths, but drink the clear and good. by 
| Dignot for wo | 

In times to come; fort will grow. 


Man and the preſent fit : if he provide, 
He breaks the ſquare. 
> {This houre is mine: if for the nextI care, 
Ls IT grow too wide, 
And do encroch upon deaths fide : 


for death each houre environs and ſurrounds. 

He that would know | 

[12 FAnd care for future chances, cannot go 3 
| Unto thoſe grounds, 

But through a Church-yard which them bounds. 


Things preſent ſhrink and die: but they that ſpend 
Their thoughts and ſenſe 
On future grief, do not remove it thence, 
But it extend, 
And draw the bottom oat an end, 


God chains the dog till night: wilt looſe the chain, 
And wake thy ſorrow ? 
Wilt thou foreſtall it, and now grieve to morrow, 
And then again 
Grieve over frefhly all thy pain ? 


Either grief will not come; or if it muſt, 
Do not forecaſt : 
and while it cometh, it is almoft paſt. 
Awaydiſtruft : 
My God hath promis'd; He is juſt. 


ql Praife, | 
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« Praiſe. 


Ing of Glory, gs bes Peace, 
K TI willloverthee: 
And that love may neyer ceaſe, 

I will move thee. 


Thou haſt granted my requeſt, 
Thou hafl heard me : 

T hou didſt note my working breaſt, 
Thou haſt ſpar'd me. - 


Wherefore with my utmoſt art 
I will {ing thee, 

And the cream of all my-heart 
I will bring thee. 


Though my finnes againſt me cried, 
Thon didſt clear mez' © 

And alone, when they replicd, 
Thou didf heare me. 


Sey'n whole dayes, nat one in ſeven, 
I will praiſe thee. 
In my heart, though not in heaven, 
| can raile thee. 


Thou grew ſt ſoft and moiſt with tears, 


Thou relentedſ: 
And when Juſtice calPdfor fears, 
T hou difſentedR. 


Small it is, in this poore ſort 
Toenrdll thee: 

Ev'neternity is too-ſhort 

To cxtoll thee 


TheChurehs— 11 


An offering. 


; ROrne; bring thy gift, If bleſſings were as flow 
As mens returns, what would become of fools? 
hat haſt thou there? a heart? bur'is it pure 2 
arch well and ſee; for hearts have many holes, 
et one pure heart is nothing to beſtow: 
z Chriſt two natures met to be thy cure, 


)that within us hearts had propagation 

nce many gifts do challenge many hearts ! 
one, if good, may title to a number ; 

nd fingle things grow fruitfull by deſerts. 
publick judgements one may be a nation, 

ad fence a plague, while others ſleep and ſlumber, 


it all T fear is leſt thy heart diſpleaſe, 
5 neither good, nor one: ſo oft diviſions 
Thy Juſts have made, and not thy luſts alone; 
Thy paſsions alſo have their ſer partitions, 
ſheſe parcel out thy heart: recover theſe, - 

d thou mayſt offer many gifts in one. 


iere is a balſam, or indeed a bloud, (cloſe . 


topping from heay'n, which doth beth cleanſe and +. 


Bll forts of wounds; of ſuch ſtrange force it is. 

Wtk out this All-heal, and ſeek no repoſe, 

- Wirill thou find and yſe ittothy good : | 
hen bring thy gift, and let thy hymne be this; 


| = my ſadneſſe 
| Into gladnefle 
ord thou doit convert, 
O accept 


"| , What thou haſtkepy 


thy cue deſert, 


| UMI/ 
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142 TheCharch. 


HadT many, . 
. HadlI any, -: 
( For this heart is none ) 
All were thine 
And'none of mine; 
Surely thine alone, 


pd c 


dcattel 


Yet thy favour 
May give ſayour | Mark 
To this poore oblationz PATE | 
And it raife _ -- 
| Tobethy praiſe, 


And be my ſalvation. Conf 


e 


q Longing. Thy d 
With ſick and famiſhr eyes, 
With doubling knees and weary bones, 
To thee my-cries, Lord ] 
| To thee my grones, 
To thee my fighs, my _ aſcend : 
end 2 * 


© .*,, My throat; my ſoul is hoarſe; 
My heart is wither'd like a ground 
I } Which thou doſt curſe. h 
E My thoughts turn round, Pp 
; FT And make me giddy : Lord, I fall, 
EL Yet call. | 


From thee all pittie flows. tt 
Mothers are kind, becauſe thou art, 
b And doſ diſpoſe ; | 
"ll | _ Tothemapart:. Cs 7: 
> _ Their infants themy and they ſuck thee - Te 
Fo.  Morefree. | 
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Bowels I 4 


| UMI| 


The Church. 
Bowels of pitic, heare ! | 
xd of my ſoul, love of my mind, - 
Bow down thine care } 
Let not the wind 
catter my words, and in the ſame 
Thy name! 


Look on my ſorrows round ! 
Mark well my furnace ! O what flames, 
- What heats abound ! - 
What griefs, what ſhames | 
Confider Lordz Lord, bowe thine care, 
And heare ! 


Lord Jeſu,thon didſtbowe  :', +... - 
Thy dying head upon the tree : a5: 4 
O be not now 
More dead to me ! 
Lord heare | Shall be that made the care, 
Not beare? '-. ola 


Behold, thy duſt doth ſtirre; , : 

tmoyes, it creeps, it aims at thee: ie nA © 

Wilr thou deferre vs m_ 

To fuccour me, | 2 

by pile of duſt, wherein each crumbe 
Sayes, Come * 


To thee help appertains. + ,, :..\r 
aſt thou left all chings to their courſe, ATE 
And laid the reins 
Upon the horſe? .; __ 
ball lockt? hath a ſinners plea 4+ 2 0T 
_. - Nokey2.,, + " nd 
| Indeed 
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Tadeed the world '$ thy book, 
— Where all things hayetheirleaf affign'd: 


Yet a meek look 
Hath interlin'd. | | 
Thy board is full, yet humble =_ ; And 
Find nefts. 
Thoh tarrieſt, while I die, , 


And fall to.nothing : thou doſſt reigne, 
And rule on high, 
WhileI remain 
In bitter grief: yet amT ty1'd 
Thy child. 


Lord, didft thou leave thy throne, 
Not to relieve? how can it be, 
That thou art grown 
Thus hard to me? 
Were ſinne alive, good cauſe there were 
_ Tobear. 


But now both finne is dead, _- 
And all thy promiſes live and bide : ' FThefl 
That wants his head; 
Theſe ſpeak and chidey 
And in thy boſome poure my tears, 
As theirs. 


Los Ju | 5, heare my heart, 
Which hath beerrbroken now fo long, 

| That ev'ry part 
i Hath got a Wn Sal 
388 Th begrbgrom Tid them away , 2 mis Io 
RR Tbs days - 
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| My love, my (weetnefſe, heare ! | 5 
Wy theſe thy feer, at which my heart 
Lies all the yeare, 
Pluck out thy dart, 
And heal my troubled breaſt, which cries, 
Which dies. 


«|. The Bag. 


'& Way deſpair z my gracious Lord doth heare, 
| ' Theughwinds and waves aflault my keel, 
He doth preſerve it : de doth fteer, 
Ev*n when the boat ſeems moſt to reel. 
Storms are the triumph of his art : 
> Bell may he cloſe his eyes, but not his heart. 


Haſt thou not heard that-my Lord Jz3us di'd? 
Then let me tell thee a ſtrange ſtorie. 
Th: God of power, as he did ride ' 
In his majeſtick robes of glorie, 
Reſoly'd to light; and ſo one day 

He did deſcend, undreffing all the way, 


The tarres his tire of light and rings obtain'd, 
The cloud his bow, the kre his ſpear, 
The skie his azure mantle gain'd. 
And when they ask'd what he would wear; 
He ſmil'd and ſaid as he did go, 
He had new clothes a making here below, 


When he was come, as travellers are wont, 
| He did repair unto an inne, 
Both then and after, many a brunt 
He did endure tocancell finne : 
" And having giv'n the reft before, 
flere be gave up his life to pay " ſcore. 


\ 


my 


F-.. 46 The Church. 

- © But as he was returning, there came one | 
2 That ran upon him with aſpear. * Tc 
=: He, who came hither all alone, [ 

I Bringing nor man, nor arms, nor fear, 

; Receiv'd the blow upen his fide, 


And ftraight he turn'd, and to his brethren cry d, ; 


'Ifye have any thing to ſend or write, 


(T have no bag, but here.is room ) 
Unto my fathers hands and fight 
( Believe me ) it ſhall ſafely come. Wh: 
_ That -Tſhall mind, what yeu impart; 
'Look, you may put it very near my heart. 5 0 


Or if hereafter any of my friends 
Will uſe me in this kind, the doore 
Shall ſtill be open ; what he {ends - //BNo! 
] will preſent, and ſomewhat more, 
Not to his hurt, Sighs will convey 
Any thing to-me. Heark deſpair, away. 


vB On 

« The Jews. __ - 

-. |. POore nation, whoſe ſweet ſap and juice Whi 

{Our cyens haye purloin'd, and'left you drie : G - 

. Whoſe ſtreams we got by the Apoſtles ſluce, "= 

And uſe in-Baptiſme, while ye pine and die: 

| Whoby not keeping once; became a debter ; \ 
 Andnow by keeping loſe the letter : 

Oh that my prayers ! mine, alas ! Call 


«Oh that ſome Angel might a trumpet ſound 5 
. Atwhich the church falling upon her face 
*Should crie ſo loud, untill the trump were drown'd, 
And by that crie of her deare Lord obtain, But a 
'T hat your ſweet Jap might come again ! 
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The Church, © 1am © 
_ Te comm. 43 
Struck the board, and cry'd, No more; 

el I will abroad, | 
What ? ſhall T ever figh and pine ? 
My lines and life are free ; free as the rode, 
Looſe as the wind, as large as ſtore. 
Shall T be till in ſuic ? 
Have I no haryeſt but a thorn 
To let mebloud, and not reſtore 
What I have loſt with cordiall fruit ? 
Sure there was wine 
Before my fGghs did drie it : there was corn 
Before my tears did drown it. 
Is the yeare onely loſt to me ? we, 
Have I no bayes to crownit # + | 


| No flowers, no garlands gay ? all blaſted ? 


All wafted ? 
Not ſo, my heart: but there is fruit, 
And thou haſt hands. 
Recover all thy figh-blown age 
On double pleaſures : leave thy cold diſpute 
Of what is fit, aud 20t: forſake thy cage, 
| | Thy rope of ſands, 
Which pettie thoughts have made, and made to thee 
Good cable, ro enforce and draw, 
D And be thy law, 
While thou didſt wink and. wouldft not ſee. 
Away ; take heed. 
I will abroad. | 
Call in thy deaths head there : tie up thy fears« 
7 He that forbears 
To ſuit and ſerve his need, 
Deſerves his load. 
But as I ray'd and grew more fierce and wild 
At every word, 


Che "v Me thoughts T heard one calling, Child; 


| UMI/ 


And I reply'd, Hy Lord. 
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CT he Glimpſe. 


W Hither away delight ? 

Thou cam i but now ; wilt thou ſo ſoon depart, 
And give me up to night ? 

For many weeks of lingring pain and ſmart 

But one halfe houre of comfort for my heart ? 


Me thinks delight ſhould have 
More $kill in muſick, and keep better time. 
Wert thou a wind or wave, 
They quickly go and come with lefler crime: 
Flow'rs look about, and dienor in their prime. 


Thy ſhort abode and ftay 
- Feeds not, but addes to the defire of meat. 
| Lime begg'd of old ( they ſay ) 
A neighbour ſpring to.cool his inward heat; 
Which by the ſprings acceſle grew much more great, 


In hope of thee my heart | 

' Pickt here and there acrumbe, and would not dicz 
But conſtant to his part, 

When as my fears forctold this, did replie, 

A ſlender threed a gentle gueſt will tie. 


Yet if the heart that wept 
Muſt let thee go, return when it doth knock. 
. Alchough thy: heap be kept 
For future times, the droppings of the ſtock ' 


6: * May oftbreak forth, and never break the lock. 


IfT have more to ſpinne, 
[The wheel ſhall go, ſo that thy ſtay be ſhort, 
Thou knowſt how griefand finne 


F + Diſturb thework, O make me not their ſport, 


. Who by thy coming may be madea court ! 


« Aſſurance. 
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« Aſſurance. 


| Oo Spitefull bitter thought ! 
Birterly ſpitefull thought ! Couldſt chou invent 
So high a torture ? Is ſuch poyſon bought? 
Doubtleſſe, but in the way of puniſhment, 
When wit contrives to meet with thee, 
No ſuch rank'poyfon can there be, 


Thou faid'{t but even now, 
That all was not ſo fair #5 F'comeiy'd, 
Betwixt my G6d and me ; that Fallow 
And coyn large hopes z bur, that I was deceiv'd ;; 
Either the league was broke, or near it 3 
And, that I had great cauſe ro fear it. 


And what to this £ what more 
Could poyſon, if it had a tongue, expreſle ? 
What is thy aim ? wouldſt thou unlock the doore: 
To cold deſpairs and grnawing penſivenefſe ? 
Would thou raife devids *Ffee;L khow, 
I writ thy purpoſe long apo. 
But T will to my Father, 
Who heard thee ſay it. O'moſt gracious Lord,. 
If all the hope'arid comfort that T'Bather, 
Were from my ſelf, I had nethilf a word, 
Not half a letter'to oppoſe 
What is obje&ed by my foes. 


But thou art my deſert. 


= . 5: 44» { a Toi oh BY © | 
And in this league, which now my foes4nvade,,  - 


Thou art not enely to perform thy part, .- 


But alſo mine z as when the league was made. | 
Thou didft ar once th ral endite, 
| And:hold my hand »W leT did write, 
| G.3, Wherefore: 
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Wherefore Pa cankt fail 
Then can thy truthand I; bur while rocks Rand, 
And rivers ſtirre, thou canſt not ſhrink or pooch 


Yea, when both rocks and all things ſha die ad, ; 
Then ſhalt thou be my rock and towre;' \ The: 
Ant make their ruine praiſe ty power | 4 y Yer 
Tix 4 / Bot! 
Now fooliſh thought go on, 267 And 
Spin out thy threed, and make thereof a coat _ '' Sin 
To hide thy ſhame : for thou haſt caſt a bone And 
Which bounds on thee, and will hoe down thy throat, | 
What for ix ſelf love,ance 5 | S 
Now love and depnh will en Fn man, ; 1 
7 Jy . .i'* BY Lorc 
— pbtauds —_ oe... So Mm 
CLP IL IT I ma 
4 , For | 
q The ON | - Ie 
h C2" my Way, my Ty 0s my Lies s > SINCE 
OI Such a Way, as'gives.us breath : Yer t 
>= Sucha Truth, as ends all trife : Soak 
Such a Lit as killeth deaths - 
Tp Come, 'my Lick, n my Feaſt, my Strengths E 
>. - Sacha Light, as ſhows a feaſt : £ 
© Sucha'Feaft, as mends in length + | +{ 
—  Sucha firength, as makes his gueſt. 
E- : .. Come, my Joy, my Love, my. Heart : 
> Sncha Joy, as nonecan moves, My b 
*Such a Love, as none canpart: LIN "*Y 7; GRE” 
Suck #Heart, as tyre In gps. ”= ER IRET Then 
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<q Claſping of hands; 


| Ocd, thou art mine, and I-am thine, - 
* L If mine I am ; and thine much mores - 
7, Then I or onght, or can be mine. 
* {| Yetto be thine, doth me reftore 3 
$o that again I now am mine, 8 
And with advantage mine the more: - 
Since this being mine, brings with it thine, 
And thou with me doſt thee reſtore. 
Aat, If I without thee would be mine, 
' | TI neither ſhould be mine nor thine. 


i'* Lord, I am thine, and thou art mine: : 

= $$o mine thou art, that fomething more-- 

I may preſume thee mine then thine. 

For thou did ſuffer to reſtore- 

| Not thee, but me, and to be mine 2 : 

14 FR And with adyantage mine the more, 

{* FSince thou in death waſt none of thine, . 

Yer then as mine didſt me reſtore, 
O be mine ill ! till make me thine: : 
Or rather makeno Thine and Mine. - 


Wa 
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< Praiſe. 


Ord, I will-mean and ſpeak thy praiſe,.. +. 8 

Thy praiſe alone. © _- > *% 

My bufie heart ſhall fpinne it all my dayes « 
And when it ſtops for want of ſtore, 2 
Then will I wring it with a figh or grone,, . + * 3 
That thou mayſt yet have more, <7 nl 
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When thou doſt fayour any ation, $7» 

It runnes, it flies : wy 

All things concurre to give it a perfeQions | þ 

That which bad but two legs before, Th 

When thou oſt blefſe, hath twelve ; one wheel doth 
To twenty then, or more. > Tn 


But when thou doſt on buſinefſe blow, 


Tr-hangs, irclogs : 
Not all the teams ef 'Albion in a row 
Can hale or draw it out of doore. 
Legs are but ftumps, and Pharaohs wheels but logy, V 
And Rtruggling hinders more. "on 
Wh 
Thouſands of things do thee employ 
3 In ruling all Am 
* This ſpacious globe : Angels muſt have their joy, Sure 
Devils their rod, the ſea his ſhore, Anc 
- Thewinds their ſtint; and yer whenT did call, 
Thou heardſt my call, and more. ' But 
One 
| | To. 
T have not loſt one fingle tear : 
'But when mine eyes . 
Did weep to heav'n, they found a bottle there. 
( As we have boxes for the poore ) / 
Ready to rake them in ;,yet ofa fize — 


T hat would contain much more. 


But after thou had lipt a drop 
From thy. right eye, Hay 

( Which there did hang like ſtreamers neare the top tt 
_ Ofſome fair church, to ſhow the ſore lr 
And bloudy battel which thou once did trie )* a 
The glafle was full and more, * 
Wherefore 


O that I might ſort ot 
| And ſo'take up'/at uſe'goed ſtore; 
lot, | That ro thy cheſts thets might be cotihgin | 
"Liſe Both all my praiſe, and more! 


« Jofephs coit. 
LD I ing, tormented I endite,. 
Thrown down I fallintv-a:bed; and reſt; 
Sorrow hath chang'd:its note; ſuch-is his-will, - -.; 
Who changeth4ll things!as him, pleaſerh bett. -.. 
For well he knows, if. but one grief! and ſmart: 
Among my many had his full careet,  _ 
Sure it would carry with it evn my heart, | 
And both would run untill they found a-beer 
To fetch the bodie; both being dye to grief; 
But he hath ſpbil'd rhe Tracey and giv'n to.anguiſh, 
One of Joyes coats, ticing it with relief 
To linger in me, and together languiſh...: — - 
I live to ſhew his,power, who once did bring.. _ 
My joyes to weep, and now. my grief$to ſing. 


S, 


CC _ FY a4 4 za 44.4. tooac it i it died i EEE IO" "EIS _ - JR 


* ad wad Fr> 


\:7 


_ © The Pulley. 
W Hen God it fr made Man, 
Having a glaſſe of bleſsingsRanding by; ”'- © 7 
Let us (ſaid he )"*pourt'on him all-we'can: 
I Let the worlds rit yan yo 9 les 
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And reſt in Nature, not the God of Nature : C 

So both ſhould loſers be. - 

- Yetlethim keep the reft, "Ts 
But keepthem withrepiningreſtleſneſſe :- 

Let himbe rich and weaty, that at leaft, '/ 

If goodnefle lead. him nor; yet wearinefſe - Bu 

May tofle him to my breaſt... = 

O 


© +» 'E.,The Prieſthood. 
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Leſt Order; whichin power doſt ſo excel}, _ W 


;That with th' one hand thou lifreft co the skie Te 
And with the.other throweſt down to hell | Tl 
Ta thy juſt cenſures z fain would I draw nigh, Ot 


|. '* Fain put thee on, exchangin my-lay-ſword- --------- } Of 
1 For that of th* holy Word. 


But thou art-fire, ſacred and hallow'd fire 5 Th 
AndI butcarth and clay : ſhould T prefume Fo 
To wear thy habit, the ſevere attire | Th 
My ſlender compoſitions might-conſume.. | Do 


| Lam borhfoul and brittle, much ung 4, /.,,/ +. 
| TogdaalinholyWik, « 
| | ee 
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The Church >Ifg 3 
| YethaveT often ſeen, by cunning hand 2 J 
; And force of fire, what curiousthings are made-: 1 

Of wretched carth, Where once I ſcorn'dto ſtand, 
That earth is fitted by the fire and trade | 
Of skilfull artiſts, for the boards of thoſe 
| Who make the braveſt ſhows... 


ſare; 
mf * 


But ſince thoſe great ones, be they ne*re fo great; - - 
Come from the earth, from whence thoſe veſlels come; 
So that at once both feeder, diſh, and meat : 
Have one beginning and one final: ſumme : 
| T do not greatly wonder at the ſight, 
: Tfearth in earth delight. - 


' But th? holy men of God ſuch veſſels are 
As ſerve him up, who all-the'world commands ? 
$- When God vouchſafeth to become our fare, . | 
Theirhands-convey him, whoconveys their hands. 
O what pure things, moſt pure muſt thoſe things be, 
Wha bring my God to me ! 


Wherefore I dare not, I, put forth my hand - 
To hold the-Ark, although it ſeem to ſhake * 
Through th' old finnes and new do&rines of our land. 
Onely, fince God doth often veſſels make 
Of lowly matter for high uſes meet, 

I throw me at his feet... 


There will I lie, untill my Maket ſeek * | 
' For ſome mean ſtuff wheteorr to ſhow his skill : 
Then is my time. The diſtance of the meek 2 
| Doth flatter power. Leſt good come ſhort of ill © - = 8 
1-1 J In praifing might, the poore do by ſubmiſſion "on 
_ « Whatprideby oppoſition. - _ 
- The 3 
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1156 TheCharch, 
4 The Search. 


\ V4 A O whither art thou fled, 
| My Lord, my Love? 
My ſcarchers are my daily.breail ; O 
Yet never proves 


| | | Or 
My knees pierce th' earth, mine eyes the skis : 
And yet the ſphere 
And centre both to me deny Th 
| | That thou art there. 
To 
Yet canT mark how herbs below 

' Growgreen and gay ; Th 

AS if to meet thee they did know, Fs "A 

While I decay. Eafl 

Yet can'T mark how ſtarres aboye | 
Simper and ſhine, Gini 
As having keyes unto thy Jove, - 
| While pooreI pine. Thy 
I ſent a ſigh to ſeck thee out, 
Deep drawn.in pain, Ota 
Wing'd like an arrow © but my ſcout 

Returns.in yain. _ 8x 

Ftun'd another ( having tore) | Whe 

| Into a grone, 
Becaulc the ſearch was.dumbe betore : Wha 
But all was one. 
= Lord, doſt thou ſome new fabrick mold For a 
Fr Which favour wines, | 
þ- And keeps thee preſent, leaving th' old $ dc 
| : Uato their ſinnes ? 


Where. 
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Where is my God ? what hidden place 
Conceals thee Rill ? 
What covert dare eclipſe thy face £ 
Is it thy will ? 


Olet not that of any thing: 
Let rather brafſe, 
Orſteel, or mountains/be thy ring, 
, And I will paſſe. 


Thy will ſuchan intrenching is, | 
| As pafleth thought : 
To itall firength, all ſubtilties © 
Are things of nought. 


Thy will ſuch a ſtrange diſtance is, 
As that to it 
Eaft and Weſt touch, the poles do kiffe, 
And parallels meet. 


Since then my grief muſt be as large, 
As is thy ſpace, 
Thy diſtance from me; ſee my charge, 
| 'Lord, ſee my caſe. 


© take theſe barres, theſe lengths away; 
* Turn, and reſtore me 
| Re not Almighty, let me ſay, 
| AgainF, but for me. 


When thou doſt turn, and wilt be near; 
| W hat edge ſo keen, 
What point ſo pierCing can appear | 
To come between ? 


For as thy abſence doth excell 
TY All diſtance known: 
So doth thy nearnefle bear the bell, 
Making two ones 
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. Grief. | Sor 


Who will give me tears ?. Come all ye ſprinos All 
Oo. in my head andeyes: come Tub Pa po Anc 
My grief hatirneed of all thewatrie things, . 
That nature hath-produc'd. Ler ey'ry vein 


Suck up a river to ſupply mine eyes, Anc 
My weary weeping eyes toodry forme,.. Wh: 
Unleſſe they get new conduits, new ſupplies | 

To bear them out,and with my-ſtate agree. - ] an 
What are two ſhallow foords, two little (pours Save 


Of a lefſe world ” the greater is but ſmall, 
A narrow cupbord for my priefs and doubts,-. 
Which want proviſion inthe midR of all. By 


Verſes, ye are too fine a thing, too wiſe Thc 
For my rough forrows: ceaſe, be dumbe and mute, 

Give up your feet and running to mineeyes, | G& t 
And keep your meaſures for ſome lovers lute, Tan 


Whoſe grief allows him mufick and a rhyme : - 
For mine excludes both meaſure, tune, and time. - | 
het Alas, my God ! |; 


mR—_— _ RE —-4Y Is ir 


; « The Croſſe. 


What is this trange and unconth thing? *I Do 1 
To make me figh, and ſeek, and faint and die, i 
Uncill T had ſome place, where I might fings-.' © Þ Are 
_  Andferve theez and not onely I, 
But all my wealth and family might combine: - 
Ta ſet thy honour up, as qur defigne, . - 
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The Obwreh: 


And then when after much delay, 
Much wraſtling, many a combat,'this dear end, 
So much deſir*d, is giv'n, to take away | 
ower to [erve thee; to unbend 


M 
All my abi ies, my deſignes confound, | 
And lay-my threatnings bleeding on the ground, 
One ague dwelleth in my bones, 
Another in my ſoul. ( the memorie 
What I would do for thee, if oncemy grones 
| Could be allow'd for harmonie 
Jam in all a weak diſabled thing, 
Save in the fight thereof, where ſtrength doth ſing. ].. 


Beſides, things fort not tomy will, 
Ev*'n when'my will doth ſtudy thy renown: 
Thou turneſt th' edge of all things on me ill, 
Taking nie up to throw me down : + 
GS that, ev'n + ua my hopes ſeem to be ſped, 


Tam to grief alive, to them as dead. 


To have my aim, and yet tobe 
Farther from it then when T bent my bewz 
To make my hopes my torture, and the fee 

Of all my woes another wo, 
Is in the midft of delicates to need, 
And ey'n in Paradiſe to be a weed: 


Ah my dear Father, caſe my ſmart ! 
Theſe contrarietics cruſh me: theſe crofe aRions- 
Do wind a rope about, and cut my heart : 
. - And yet lince theſe thy contradiQtions: - 
Are properly a crofle felt by thy Sonne,” | 
With but foure werds, my words, Thy wil be done. 3 
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How freth,.© Lord, how ſweet and clean-. Wh 
Are thy returns! evn as theflow'rs in ſpring s 

To which, beſides their own demean, - 
The late-paſt froſts tributes of, pleaſure bring, 


-Grief. melts away, _ 
Likeſnow in May, : Afr 
As if there were nofuch:cold thing, | | | 


Anc 
: Who would have thought-my fbriveFd heart. 
Cold have recover'd greennelle ?-It was gone 
Quite under ground, as flow'rs depart - - 
To ſce their mother-root, when they:haveblowng 
| Where they.together | 
©. All thehard weather, | Tor 
Dead to-the world, keep houſe unknown, The 
' Theſe are thy wonders, Lord of power, 
Killing and quickning, bringing down to hell. 
And up to heaven in an houre; <p 
Making achiming of a paſling-bell. 
We ſay amiſle, 
___ This orthatis-: | | #5/ 
Thy word is all, if we could.ſpellÞ _ | 7 
E : Cha 
7% O that T once paſt changingwere,. | Shac 
Faſt intthy Paradiſe, wherenoflow'r can wither !. Emt 
. Many aſpring I fhoot upfair, — tr 
Ofring at heav'n, growing and-groningthither - "oy 
| _ Nordathmy flower © " 
Wont a'fpring-ſhowte, py 


MyGinnes and I joyning togethere- 


But. 
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But while T grow in a ftraight line, 
Still upwards bent, as if heay'n were minecown, 
's Thy anger comes, and I decline : 
n: | What feſt to that © what pole is not the zone 
Where all things burn, 
When thou doſt turn), 
And theleaft frown of thine is ſhown ? 


And now in age I bud again, 
Aﬀter ſo many deaths I live and writes 
I once more ſmell the dew and rain, 
And reliſh yerſing,  O my onely light, 
It cannot be 
Thar T am he 
On whom thy tempeſts fell all night: 


Theſeare thy wonders, Lord of love, 
To make us ſee we are but flow'rs that glide : 
Which when we once can find and'provez 
' | Thou haſt a garden for us, where:tobide. 
Who would be-more, 
Swelling through tore, 
Forfeit their Paradiſe by their pride. 


q Dotage. 

þ HA glozing pleafures, casks of happineſſe, 

Foolith night-fires, womens and childrens wiſhes, 
Chaſcs in Arras, gilded emprinefle, 
Shadows well mounted, dreams in a career 
Embroider'd lyes, nothing between two dithes 3 

T hele arethe pleaſures here. 

True earneſt ſorrows, rooted miſeries, 
Anguiſh in grain, vexations ripe and blown, 
- USure-footed griefs, ſolid calatnities, 
{Plain demon{trations, evident ani clear, 
Fetching cheir proofs ev*n frem the very bone; 
Theſe are the ſorrows here, But 
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262 _ TheGCharch;- 
| But oh the folly of diſtrated men, 


Who griefs in earneſt, joyes in jeſt purſue ;. ] 
Preferring, like brute beaſts, #; 6 ome den. 
Before a court, ey'n that above ſo clear, he f 
Where are no ſorrows, but delights more true wi 
Then milepies are here ! 
- »Wofth 
7 The Sonne. . 
Tz: forrain nations of their language boaft, 
What fine variety each tongue affords :. 

«. Tlike our language, as our men and coaſt : 4 
Who cannot Fe eit well, want wit, not words, AS W 
How neatly do we give one onely name $9.0 
To' parents ifſue and the ſunnes bright ſarre! 

A ſonne is light aad fruit.z a fruitfull flame . TY” 
. Chaſing the fathers dimneſle, carri'd farre 
From the firſt man in th* Eaſt, to freſh and new 
Weſtern diſcav'ries of poſterity, 
Spin one word our Lerds humility M 
We turn upon him in a ſenſe moſt true: Whi 
For what Chriſt once in humbleneſſe began, Like 
We binvin glory call, The Sopne of Man. © Elie: 
Whe 
Rai * | Tory But 
| | As ; 
« *A true Hymne. —_ 
Mr joy, my life, my crown! : "e 
My heart was meaning all the day, Int 
Somewhat it fain would ſay : G 
And Rill it runneth mutt'ring up and down 


With onely this, 31y joy, ny lefe, my crown * val 
1 SY WM 
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F won —_— ame = words : 
truely ſaid; they may takepart - 

Amon the beſt in art. | 
he finenefle which a hymane or pſalmeaffords, 
, when the ſoul unto the lines accords, 


He who craves all the mind, 
And all the ſoul, and firength, and time, 
If the words onely rhyme, 
- Juſtly complains, that ſomewhat is behind 
To make his yerſe, or write a hymne in kind. 


| Whereas if th? heart be moved, 
| Although the yerſe be fomewhat ſcant, 
i God doth ſuply thewants 
As when th' heart ſayes (fighing to be approved) 
6, could 1 love: and ſtops; God writeth, Loved. * 


-_ nds * +4 
—_—_ — 


q The Anſwer. 


MY comforts drop and melt away like ſnow : 
I ſhake my head, and all the thoughts and ends 
Which my fierce youth did bandy, fall and flow 
Like leaves about me, or like ſummer-friends, 
Flies of eftares and ſunne-ſhine. But to all, 
Who think me eager, hot, and-undertaking, ' - 
Bac in my proſecutions ſlack and ſmall; | 
As a young exhalation, newly waking, 
Scorns his firſt bed of dire, and means the $kies 
But cooling by the way, grows purfie and flow, 
And fettling to a cleud, doth live and die 
In that dark ſtate of tears : to all, that fo - 
Show me, and (et me, I have onereply, - 
Which they that know the reſt, know more then'T. 


TA 
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T64 Thi Charch. 
< A Dialogue-Antheme, 
Cbriſtiav, Death. 


Chr. A Las, poore Death ! where is thy olory ? Li 
Ame is thy Famous force,thy ancient Ring Wall he 


= \\ cho 


Dea, Alas, poore mortall, void of ſtorie ! 


Go ſpell aud reade how I have kill'd thy King. ; 
Chr, Pootre death !-and-who'was hurt thereby 2 
Thy curſe being laid on him, makes thee accurſt 


Dea, Let looſers talk: yet thouſhalt die; ' (worſt, 
Theſe arms ſhatl cruſhthee. Chr. Spare-notdo thy 
I ſball be one'day better then before: 
'Thou ſo much worſe, that thou ſhalt be no more. 
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« The Water-coutſe. 
"JP Zouwho doſt dwell and linger here below,” "| . 
: @ Since the condition of this world is frail, 
Where of all plants affli&ions ſooneſt grow; 
If troubles overtake thee, do not wail : 


= | '' cLife?. 
For whe can lookfor leflle, that loved ; 
EM | \CStrife f'. 


But rather turn the pipe and waters courſe 
To ſerve thy finnes, and furniſh thee with ſtore 
Of ſoy teigne tears, ſpringing fromtrue remorlez 
'T hat ſo in. pureneſſe thou mayſt him adares. /, - ; 
| | _ -, » +,Salvatione 
Who gives to manyashe fees 1, 5d 058 8 
; | & Damnation. - F<. 
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TheCharch. 165 
q Self-condemnation. 
'THou who condemneſt Jewiſh hate, 


«Sor chooſing Barrabas a murderer 
| Before the Lord of glory 3 « 
y2? | Look back upon thine own eſtate, 
Qing Fill home thine eye (that buſie wanderer ) 
T hat choice may be thy ſtory« 


7. | Hethat doth love, and loye amiſle 

is worlds delights before true Chriftian joy, 
Hath made a Jewiſh choice : 

' The world an ancient murderer is 

/orft, Miouſands of ſouls it hath and doth deſtroy, 

{o thy With her enchanting voice. 


He that bath made a ſorie wedding 
Wiween his ſoul and gold, and hath preferr'd 
Falſe gain before the true, | 
| Hath done what he condemns in reading? 
he hath ſold for money his dear Lord, 
And is a Judas-Jew. 


8 Thus we prevent the laſt great: day, Ng 
Ind judge our {clves. Thatlighrywhich fin and paſſion 
Did before dimme and choke, 


+2 | When once thoſe ſaufisareta'n away, 
! Funes bright and clear, ev*\n unto condemnation, 
fe © Withqur excuſe or cloke. 1, - 
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C Bitter-ſweet, . - - * © 
- BA H mydeareangry Lord 7 


n + Since thou deft love, yet ſtrike; 
. ; iſt down, yer help'afford; 
on. - Fire] will do the like. 


| UMI| 


166 The Church. 


I will complain, yet praiſe; 

I will bewail, approve : 
And all my ſowre-(weet dayes 
I will lament, and love. 


@ The Glance. 


When firſt thy ſweet and gracious eye 
Vouchſaf'd cven in the midft of youth and night 
To look upon me, who before did lie 

Weltring in ſinne : 
I felt a ſugred ſtrange delight, 
Pafling all cordials made by any art, 

 Bedew, embalm, and overrun my heart, 

| And take it in, 


— 
——_ 


Since that time many a bitter ſtorm 

My ſoul hath felt, ev'n able te deſtroy, 
Had the malicious and ill-meaning harm 

£ His ſwing and ſway : 
; But ſtill thy ſweet originall joy 
Sprung from thine eye, did work within my ſoul, 
And ſurging griefs, when they grew bold, controll, 

And got the day. 


| Yea, | 


For t 


Nay, 
My h 


Tf thy firſt glance ſo powerfull be 
A mirth but opeA'd, and ſeal'd up again; 


What wonders ſhall wefeel, when we ſhall ſee Garel 
Thy full-ey'd love ! | 
When thou ſhaltlook us out of pain, \ Bang 


And one aſpe& of thine ſpend in delight 
More then a thouſand ſunnes disburſe in light 


In heay'n aboye! _ TOS! 
TY The F 


| UMI| 


The Church, 167, 


The 23 Pſalme. 


FT" xe-God of love my ſhepherd is 
And he that doth me feed : 
—— While he is mine, andT am his, 
| What can I want orneed 2 * 


eJeads me tothe tender grafſe, 
Where I both feed and reſt; 
Then to the ſtreams that gently paſſe: 
In both I have the beſt, © 


Or if I tray, he doth convert 
And bring my mind in frame: 
Hand all this not for my deſert, 
Butfor his holy name, 


Yea, in deaths ſhady black abode 
Well may I walk, not fear : 
For thou art with me; and thy rod 
' To guide, thy ſtaff to bear. 


> Nay, thou doſt make me fir and dine, 
Evn in my enemies fight : 
My head with oyl, my cup with wine 
Rans over day and night, 


Surely thy (weet and wondrous loye 
Shall meaſure all my dayes; 
' JAnd as it never ſhall remove, , 
, So neither ſhall my praiſe, 


"*\ "= « Matic 


UMI| 


2. The: Ohnreh: . 

| © Mary Magdalene, 

A ; AJ blefled Mary wip'd her Saviouts feet, 
3 ' (Whoſe precepts ſhe had trampled on before) 
x And wore them for a jewel on her head : 

Shewing his ſteps ſhould be the ſtreet, 

Wherein ſhe thenceforth evermore = , 
With penſive humblenefſe would live and tread | 


She' being ſtain'd her ſelf, why did ſhe ſtrive 
To make him clean, who could notbe defil'd ? 
Why kept ſhe not her tears for her own faults, 
And not his feet ? Though we could dive 
In tears like ſeas, our finnes are pil'd 
. Deeper then they, in words, and works, and thoughts; 


. Dear foul, ſhe knew who did vouchſafe and deigne 
To bear her filth; and that her finnes did daſh 
Ev'n God himſelf: wherefore ſhe was not loth, 

As ſhe had brought wherewith to ſtaing 
Soto bring in © aur to waſh : 
And yet in waſhing one, ſhe waſhed boths =] 


pO EEE TOS _—_. 


Aaron. 


HOlineſfſe on the head, | . 
E. \ Light and perfeRions on the breaſt, Wit 
- - Harmonious bells below, raiſing the dead ; 
| To lead them unto life and reft: 
Thus aretrueAarons dreſt. 


Profanenefle in my.head,  E9Y 
Defe&s and darkneſfle in my breaſt, YT ht 
A noiſe of paſſions ringing me for dead 
Unto'a place where is no reſt : 
* Poexre prick thus am I dreſt ! 


| 
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The Church. h 


Oaely another head 
T have, another heart and breaſt, 
- Þ| Another muſick, making live, not dead, 
e) Without whom I could have no relt : 
In him I am well dreſt, - 


Chriſt is my onely head, 
My lone onely heart and breaſt, 
My onely mulick, ftriking me ev'n dead ; 
T hat tothe old man I may reſt, 
And be in him new drefſt. 


'So holy in my head, 
Perfe& and light in my dear breaſt, 
hes; | My doQtrine tund by Chrift,'( who is not dead, 
But lives in me while I do reft ) 
Come people ; Aaron *s dreſt. 


«] The Odour. 2. Cor. 2. 


Ow ſweetly doth Hy Maſter ſound ! My MaſterP 
| H As Amber-greelc leaves a rich {ent : 
"_ | _ Unto the taſter : 
So do theſe words a ſweet content, 
An orientall fragrancie, My Maſler. 


With theſe all day I do perfume my mind, 
My mind eyv*n thruſt into them both 
T hat T might find- 
What cordials make this curious broth, 
This broth of ſmells, that feeds and farts my mind. 


8 + Mafter, ſhall I ſpeak ? O that to thee - 
h My ſtrvant were a little ſo, 
As fleſh may be ; 
- -That theſe two words might creep and grow 
xely To ſome degree of ſpicineſfe to thee ! IS, -4tY 


I 


[UM 


- _Yerhave they left me, Thou art ſtill my God. 


"+ Ot, ee 


: ''Then ſhould the Pomander, which was before 
A peaking ſweet, mend by reflexion, | 
And tell me more: 
' For pardon of my imperfe&ion 
\Would warm and work it {wWeeter then before, 


For when My Maſter, which alone is ſweet, 
And ev nin my unworthinefle pleafing, 
Shall call and meer, 
My ſervant, as thee not diſpleaſing ; 
T hat call is bur the breathing a the ſweet. 


This breathing would with gains by ſweetning me 
( As ſweet things traffick when they meet) 
| Return to thee : 
And ſo this new commerce and ſweet 
Should all my life employ and buſic me. 


4 1%, Y , & *.. Ak 4 =” 
SzeAY as 1645 7%" ; pI 0 Marg 3, 1 rt De RR Wy. 3 ITY "__ 
 e-=: S ou BS. Lo ng Sag pr FAB Re er foe. bras ” "4s J Po 9 -S64 
F-- es © En iN NR ny Me OY 1 FEY 5245 
; is ANT” bn - , 
% Y * Y 
Pr. 
£ __ > o 
- 1 4s NS. C 
F , $ = 
[4 . . 
x = 


«| The Foll, 
- TE we could ſee below 
The ſphere of virtue, and each ſhining grace 


As plainly as that above doth ſhow ; 
This were the better $kie, the brighter place. - 


God hath made ſtarres the foil 
To ſet off virtues, griefs to ſer off finning.: 
Yet jn this wretched world we toil, 
As if grief were not foul, nor virtue winning. 


— 


T The Forerunners. 

Jt harbjngers are come. See, ſee their mark; 
Whire is their coldur, and behold my head. 

{B t muſt they have my brain ? muſt they diſpark 


hoſe ſparkling notions, which thereiri were bred ? 
Muſt duldets turn meto.a clod ? 16 
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Good men ye be, toleave me my beſt room, 3 
Ey'n all my heart, and what is lodged there +3 
1 paſſe net, I, what of the reſt become, | 
So, Thou art (ll my God, be out of fear. 

He will be pleaſed with that dittie ; 
And if I pleaſe him,]I write fine and wittie, 


Farewell (weet phraſes, lovely metaphors. . 

But Will ye leave me thus ? when ye before 

Of ſtews and brothels onely knew the doores, 

Then did T waſh you with my tears, and more, | 
: Brought you to Church well dreſt and clad: 

My God muſt have my beſt, ev'n all T had. 


Lovely enchanting language, ſugar-cane, 
Honie of roſes, whither wilt thou flie ? 
— { Hath ſome fond loyer tic'd thee to thy bane'? 
And wilt thou, leave the Church; and love a ſtie 2 
Fiey thou wilt ſoil thy broider d coat, 
And hurt thy ſelf, and him that ſings the note. 


Let fooliſh lovers, if they will love dung, 

With canvas, not with arras, clothe their ſhame:: 

Let folly ſpeak in her own native tongue, 

True beautie dwells on high: ours is a flame 
But borrow'd thence to light us thither. 

Beautic and beauteous words ſhould gotogether. 


Yet if you go, I paſſe not 3 take your way : 
For, Tho# art ſtill my God, is all that ye 
Perhaps with more embelliſhment can ſay. 
Go birds of ſpring : ler winter haye his fee 3 
Let a bleak palenefle chalk the doore, - 
So all within be livelicr then before, 
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T The Roſe, 


Ret me not to take more pleaſure 
In this world of ſugred lies, 
And to uſe a larger meaſure 


Then my tri yet welcome fize. 


Firſt, there is no pleaſure here : 
Colour'd griefs indeed there are, 
Bluſhing woes, that losk as clear 
As if they could beautie ſpare. 


Or if ſuch deceitsthere be, | 

Such delights I meant to ſay ; 
There are no ſuch things to me, 

Who have paſs d my right away, 


But T will not much oppoſe 

Unto what you now adviſe: 
Onely take this gentle roſe, 

And therein my anſwer lies, 


What is fairer then aroſe ? 
Whar is ſweeter ? yet it purgeth. 
Purgings enmitie diſcloſe, | 
Enmitie forbearance urgeth. 


Tf then all that worldlings prize 
Be contracted to a roſe 3 
Sweetly there.indeed it lies, 
. But it biteth in the cloſe. _ 


So this flaw'r-dothjudge and ſentence 
Worldly-joyes'to be a ſcourge: 

For they alFpraduce repentance, | 

ANG repentance is a purge. 


Say that fairly I refule, 
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But T health, not phyſick chuſe : 
Onely though I you oppoſe, 


For my anſwet is a roſe. 


Hrow away thy rod, 
T Throw away thy wrath : 
O my God, 

Take the gentle path. 


For my hearts deſire - 
lato thine is bent. ; 

T alpire 
To a full conſent, 


Not a word or look 

I affe& to own, : 
But by book 

And thy book alone, 


 ThoughlT fail, I weep : 


Though I halt in pace, 
Yer I creep | 
To the throne of grace. 


Then let wrath remove ; 


Love will do the deed * 
| For with love 
Stonie hearts will bleed, 


Love is ſwift of foot ; 
Love $8 a man of warre, 


| And can ſhoot, 


1 And can hit from farre, 


q Diſcipline. 
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=  Whocan ſcape his bow? 
Thar which wrought not hee,. 
Brought thee low, 
Needs muſt work on me.. 
'F-hrow away thy rod | 
Though man frailties hath,. 
Thou art God: 
Throw away thy wrath. 
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© The Invitation. 
groom ye hicher all, whoſe taſte 
| Is your waſte ; 
Save your coſt, and mend your fare, 
God is here prepar'd and dreft, 
And the feaſt ; 
God, in whom all dainties are. 


| Come ye hither all, whom wine 
Doth define, 
Naming you not to your good-:- 
Weep what ye havedrunk amiſle, 
3 And drink thiss. 
Which before ye drink is bloud. 


Come ye hither all, whom pain 
Doth arraigne, 
Bringing all your finnes to fight : 
Taſte and fear not : God is here 

* Inthis cheer, 
And on finne doth caſt the fright. . 


| Gome ye hither all, whom joy. 
Doth deſtroy, 


While ye graze without your bounds :. | 


Here is joy that drowneth quite 
Your delight, 
As a floud the Jower grounds. } . 
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Come ye hither all, whoſe love | 

| Is your dove, 

And exalts you to the skie : 

Here is love, which having breath - 
Ey'n in death, 

After death can never die... 


Lord, I have invited all, 
AndI ſhalt 
Still invite, ill call to thee 2: 
For it ſeems but juſt and right 
In my ſight, 
Where is all, there all ſhould be. 


— 


*» 3s 


nd 


q The Banquet. 
* m—_ {weet and ſacred cheer, 6 


Welcome dear 
With me, in.me, live and dwell]: . 
For thy neatnefle paſleth fight, 
| Thy delight 
Paſſeth tongue ro taſte or tell. 


O what ſweetn«fle from the bowl 
Fills my foul,” * 
Such as is, and makes divine! . 
Is ſome ſtarre ( fel from the ſphere J - 
| Melted there, 
As we ſugar melt in wine ? 


Or bath ſweernefſſe in the bread + 
Made a head 

To ſubdue the ſmell of finne ? * | 

Flow'rs, and gummes, and powders giving . 

All their living, . 

Leſt the enemy ſhould winne # 
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' Doubtleſſe neither flarrenor flower 
Hath the power 
Such a ſweetneſle to impart : 


"  Onely God, who gives perfumes, 


Fleſh aflumes, 
And with it perfumes my heart. 


But as Pomanders and wood 
Still are good, 
Yet being bruis'd are better ſented ; 
God, to ſhow how farre his love 
Could improve, 
Here, as broken, is preſented. 


When I had forgot my birth, 
And on earth 
In delights of earth was drown'd ; 
God took bloud, and needs would be 
Spilt with me, 
And ſo found me on the ground. 


Having rais'd meto look up, 
In a cup 

Sweetly he doth meet niy taſte, 

But I ſtill being low and ſhort, 
Farre from courr, 

Wine becomes a wing at laſt. 


For with it alone I flic 
To the skie : 
Where wipe mine eyes, and ſee 
What I ſeck, for what I ſue ; 
Him I view, | 


Who hath done ſo much for me: 
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Let the wonder of this pitie 
Be my dittic, 
And take up my lines and life : 
Hearken under pain of death, 
_ Hands and breath 
Strive in this, and love the ſtrife, 


nd 


+ C The Pofic. 


Lirt wits conteſt, 


And with their words and poſies windows-fall :: 


| Leſſe then the leaſt ; 
of all thy mercies, is my poſic fill. 


This on my ring, 


, 
[1 


This by my pidtureyin my book T write 


Whether I ſing, 


Or ſay, or diate, this is my delight. 


Invention reſt, 


Compariſons go play, wit uſe thy will: 


Leſſe then the leaf | | 
of all Gods mercies, is my poſie ſtill, 


L.. 


q A Parodie. 
Om joy, when thou art gone, 
| And I alone, 
Which cannot be: 
Becauſe thou doft abide with mes. 
And I depend on thee ; 


Yct when thou doſt ſuppreſſe 
The cheerfulnefle 
Of thy abode, 
And in my powers not &irre abroad, 
Burt leaye me to my load-#- - 
f HEE. H 5 
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' O what a damp and ſhade 
Doth me invade! _ . : | 
_ _ Noftormy night. Or 
Ean ſo affli& or ſo affright, 2 
As thy eclipſed light. 


Ah Lord ! do not withdraw, 
Leſt want of aw Wh 
Make finne appear 3 "= 
And when thou doſt burſhine lefle clear, 
Say, that.thou art not here, 


And then what life I have, . | | Wh 
While finne doth rave, 
| And falſely boaſt, 
That I way ſeek, but thou art loſt ;_ 
Thou and alone thou know'Rt._ 


' O'what a deadly-cold-- "= 
Doth me infold ! 

| I half believe II : 

That Sinne (ayes true: but while I grieve, 
Thou com'it and'doſt relieve.” | 

<q The Elixir. - 

"Each me, my God and King, M 

-In all things theeto ſee 3 W 

And whatTI do in anything, St 

Todo it as for thee: T 

| : F 7 

Not. rudely, as a beaft,. : G 

To runge into an action 3... | $ 

BytRill to make thee prepoſſet; . K 

F 


And give it his perfeQien.. | 


The Church.” 


A man that looks on glaſſe, 
On it may ſtay his eye; 
Or, if he pleaſeth, through ir paſſe, 

- And then the heayn clpic. 


All may of thee partake: 
Nothing can be ſo mean, 

Which with his tin&ure ( for thy ſake ) 
Will not grow bright and clean. . 


A ſervant with this clauſe 
Makes drudperie divine. 

Who ſweeps a room, as for thy laws, - 
Makes that and th' ation fine. 


This is the famous ſtone 
That turneth all to gold : 

For that which God doth touch and own 
Cannot for lefle be told. 


Ui A Wreatho 


A Wreathed garland of deſerved praile, 4 
Of praile deſerved, unto thee I give, - "3 
give to thee, who knoweſt all my wayes, 4 
My crooked winding wayes wherein I live, . 
Wherein I die, not live : for life is firaight, 
Straight as a line, and ever tends to thee, 
To thee, whoart more farre above deceit, | 
Then deceit ſeems above fimplicitie.- 
Give me fimplicitie, that T may live, - | 
$o live and like, that I may know thy wayes, ” 
Know them and praQiſe them: then (ball I give 
Far this poore wreath, give thee a crown of praiſe. 2 
IT $6. q-Drayl. 
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Eath, thou waſt once an uncouth hideous thing, 


Nothing but bones, Cam 

The ſad effe& of ſadder grones : Till 

Thy mouth was open, but thou couldft not ſing. Whi 
| | Þ Eacl 


For we conſider'd thee as at ſome fix 
Or ten years hence, 
After the lofle of life and ſenſe, 


I - Fleſhbeing turn'd to daft, and bones to ſticks. = 
: uk 
We lookt on this fide of thee, ſhooting ſhort ; li 
Where we did fnd 
The ſhells of fledge ſouls left behind, 
Drie duft, which ſheds no tears, but may extort, 
Let | 
But fince our Saviours death did put ſome bloud Leſt 
; Into thy face, Fleſ] 
Thou art grown fatr and full of race, Rea, 
Much-in requeſt, much ſought for as a good, 
: #*Eor we do now behold thee gay 2nd glad, - | Som 
b- As at dooms-day z. And 
When ſouls ſhall wear their new aray, Som 
And all ord bones with beauty ſhall be clad. To; 
. Therefore we can £0 die as ſleep, and truſt | 
Half that we have "0 
Unto an honeſt faithfull grave z - > Miuee 
+ Making our pillows either down or duſt, "Bc... 


T Dooms: | 


The Church. 


T Dooms-day. 


(Ome aways 

» Make no delay, 

Summon all the duſt to riſe, 

Till it ſtirre, and rub theeyes; 

While this member jogs the other, 
Each one whiſpring, Live ye, brother® 


Come away, | _ 
Make this the day, : 
Duſt, alas, no mulick feels, 
But thy rrumpet: then it Eneels, 
As peculiar notes and ſtrains 
Cure Tarantulaes raging pains. 


i Come away, 
O make ne ſtay ! 

Let the graves make their confeſsion, 

Leſt at length they plead pofſeflion; 

Fleſhes fubbornneſſe may have 

Read that leflon to the grave. 


Come away, 
T hy flock doth ftray.. - | wp 
Some to winds their body lend, 
And in them may drown a friend: 
Some in.noyſome vapours grow 


To a plague and publick wo. 
Come aways FE SS. ; jt 1 
| Help our decay, , = - ca 
Man is out of order hurl'd, —_— 
Parcell'd outto all the world... ERS. 
Lord, thy broken. conſort raiſe, 5h EE BM 


OR 
2 as £4 

a 
of 


And the muſick ſhall be praiſe, Res 
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q Judgement. 
Atmigny J udge, how _ poore wretches brook-: 


dreadfull look, oh 
Able an heart of iron to _ Lign 
When thou ſhalt call 
For ey'ry mans peculiar book ? IF 
What others mean to do, I know not well: : 
2 YetT heare tell, 
 * That ſomewill'turn thee to ſome leaves therein C 
So void of finne, _ & 
That they in merit ſhall excell. Fat 


But T1 reſolve, when thou ſhalt call for mine, . 

.That to decline, Drew 
And thruſt a teſtament into thy hand, 

Let that be ſcann'd * 


; T here thou ſhalt. find my faults are thine. Agu 
— - —.  3the 
Heaven, 1 
= Who will ſhow me thoſe delights on high ? - 
E Oo Echo; I, | 
aw" * Thou Echo, thou art mortall, all-men know, Trat] 
Sa E che... No. 
Wert thou not born among the trees and leaves? - And 
Echg;. Leaves. 
And are there any leayes that ſtill abide ? You 
Echo. Bide. 


tle Jace they? impart the matter whauly, 
De 2 Echo. Holy. 
Arc holy leaves the Bcho then of blifſe? 
| Echo. . Yes. 
- Then tell, me, what is that ſupreme delight ? * 
Eebo. : { Light." > 
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The Church, 
Fight to the mind: what ſhall the will enjoy ? 
| p Echo. | Foy« | | 
| I But are there cares and bufinefſe with the pleaſure? 
I” Echo. Leiſure. 
| Light, joy, and leiſure; but ſhall they perſever ? 
| Echo. _E Ver. 


'C Love. 
Ove bade me welcome: yet-my ſoul drew back, 
Guilty of duſt and finne. - 
But quick-ey*d Love, obſerving megrow ſlack 
From my firſt entrance in, 


Drew nearer to me, ſweetly queſtioning 
- ITfIlack'danything. 


A gueſt, T anſwer'd, worthy to be here: 
Love ſaid, You ſhall be he. - 
—- {1itheunkind, ungratefull 2 Ah my dear, 
I cannot look on thee. 
Love took my hand, and ſmiling did reply, 
Who made the eyes but I 2 


Truth Lords but T have marr'd them: let my ſhame 
Go where it doth deſerye. 
And know you not, ſayes Love, who bore the blame? 
My dear, then I will ſerye, 
You muſt fit down, (ayes Love, and taſte my meat: 
| So Idid fit andeat. ;- O28 


FEINIS.- 


Gloyy beto God on high, on ear th peace, | 
Ly; Sotwidromednenes." LE, 
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« The Church militant. | 

: I , 
LAQPH Lmighty Lord, who from thy glorious throne Wo: 

B 2 > vceit and ruleſt all things ey'n as one : The 

. od Dn” The (ſmalleſt ant or atome knows thy power, UThe 


Known allo to each minute of an houxe: © By] 
Muth more do Common-weals acknowledge _ Mac 


: And wrap their policies in thy decrec, Goſt 

2 Complying with thy counſels, doing nought Nil 

4 Which doth not meet with an eterna] laboughe, © Puck 

2 But above all, thy Church and Spouſe doth prove For 

b Not the decrees of power, but bands of love. How 
4 Early didft thou arife to-plant thes vine, 

7 Which might the morcindear itto be thine. Reli 

Spices come from the eaſt; ſo did thy Spouſe, Gay 

- Frimme as the light, {weer as theiladen bou ghs Lea: 

Of Noabs ſhady viney chaſte as the dove; ». BSopl 

- Prepard and fitted eo receive thy love. Plat 

The courſe was weſtward, that the ſunne might light JF And 

As well oar underſtanding as our fight. - Pray 

Where th' Ark did reſt, there 4b/abam began And 

Ts bring the other ark "from Canaan. | Tho 

Z4 tc urſu'd this: but king Soler97: | And 

*Finiſhs i Cxdihe old religion. 1 And 

When it grew looſe, the Jews did hope in vain Befo 

EVEN I'S ay ling Chriſt to faſten ic again. Reli 

+ * "Bat rote Senuiles he bore croffe and all, Who 

g Teck | Rendivg with earthquakes the +,” moegihhh all. - BU The 

; __ _Onely\ whereas the Ark inglory ſhone, 2d 1 [But 

:..- "Nod Nd wndk 11 oa] Honey 8A 9 OR! I Wou 
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JTill both removed to the weſtern clime. 


. Wounds willingly endur'd to wotk his blifſe, ++ * *-/ 
Who by an ambulh loſt his Paradiſe. - The,-. 7» 


The Church Milttant.' 


Knocking at all doores ever asſhe went. 
Yet as the ſunne, thoughforward be his flight, - 
Liſtens behind him, and allows ſome light, 

Till all depart : fo went the Clurch her way, 
Letting, while one foot ſtepr, the other ſtay 
Among the eaſtern nations for a time, 
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To Egypt firſt ſhe came, where they did prove 
Wonders of anger once, but now of love. | 
The ten Commandments there did flouriſh more 
Then the ten bitter plagues had done before. 
Holy AMacarius and great Antonie 
Made Pharaoh Moſes, changing th* hiſtory. 
Goſhen was'darkneſfſe, Egypt full of lights, 
Ni1lusfor monſters brought forth Iſraelites. 
Such power hath mighty Baptiſme to produce 
For things misſhapen, things of higheſt uſe. 
How deat? to me, 0 God, thy counſels are ! 

rho may with thee compare? 
Religion thence fled into Greece, where arts 
Gave her the higheſt place in all mens hearts, 
Learning was pos'd, Philoſophy was ſet, 
Sophiſters taken in a fiſhers net, 
Plato and Arifiotle were at a loſle, 
And wheel'd about again to ſpell Chr;ſts-(7ofſe. 
Prayers chas'd (yllogiſmes into their den, 
And Ergo was transform'd into Amen, 
Though Greece took horſe as ſoon as Egypr did, 
And Rome as both; yer Egypt fafter rid, 
And ſpent her period and prefixed time 
Before the other. Greece being paſt her prime, 
Religion went to Royre, ſubduing thoſe, 55a 
Who that they might ſubdue, made all their foes,.-: © 
The Warriour his dear skarres no-more reſounds,, _ . ® 
But ſeems to yield Chriſt hath the greater wounds; © ,# 
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” *  Thegreat heart ſtoups, and taketh from the duſt 

A (ad repentance, not the ſpoils of luſt; 

Quitting his ſpear, leſt ir ſhould pierce again 

Him in his members;.who for him was ſlain. 

The Shepherds hook grew to a ſceptre here, 

Giving new names and numbers to the yeare. 

But th' Empire dwelt in G7eece, to comfort them 

4 Who were cut ſhort in Alexaxders ſtemme. 

{+ - Inbothof theſe Prowefle and Arts did tame 

; And tune mens hearts againſt the Goſpel came 2 
Which ufing, and not fearing $kill in th* one, 
Or ſtrength in th' other, did ere& her throne. 

' Many a rent and ſtruggling th? Empire knew, .. 
( As dying things are wont) untill it lew _ 
At length to Germarie, ſtill weſtward bending, 
And there the Churches feſtivall attending : 
Thatas before Empire and Arts made way, 


| (For noleffe Harbingers would ſerve then they) in us 
So they might till, and point us out the place — Fihus 
Where firſt the Church ſhould raiſe her down-caſt face, - ÞHis h 
Strength leyels grounds, Art makes a garden thercz JAnd. 
Then ſhowres Religion, and makes'all co bear. And 
Spazz in the Empire thar'd with Germazy,. - He le 
But England in the higher victory 3 Ton 
Giving the Church a crown to keep her ſtate, Here 
And not go lefle then ſhe had done of late, - Rich 
Conſiantines Britiſh line meant this of old, fe gi 
And did this myſteric wrap up and fold As w 
Within a ſheet of paper, which was rent * {Nay, 
From Times great Chronicle, and hither ſent. His p 
Thus both the Church and Sunne together ran The 
Unto the fartheſt old meridian. | Totl 
How dear to me, 0 God, thy counſels are! But a 
| FVho may with thee compare?  JIWhei 


Much about one and the ſame time and place, 


Both where and. when the Church began her race, 


US 


N 

v 
(1 

b 


Cee 


nd travell'd weſtward alſo: journeying on- 
e chid the Church away, where e're he came, 
reaking her peace, and tainting her good name. 


- Jat firſt he got to Zoypr, and did fow 


Gardens of gods, which ev'ry yeare did grow; 
reth and fine deities. They,were at great coſt, 

Who for a god clearly a fallet loſt. 

Ah! what a thing is man devoid of grace, 

Adoring garlick with an humble face, 

Begging his food of that which he may eat, 
tarving the while he worſhippeth his meat ! 

Who makes a root his god, how low is he, 

If God and man be ſever'd infinitely ! 

What wretchednefſe can give him any roomy 
Whoſe houſe is foul, while he adores his broom £ 
None will believe this now, though money be 
In us the ſame tranſplanted foolerie. 

Thus Sinne in Egypt ſneaked for a while 

His higheſt was an ox or crocodile, 

And ſuch poore game. Thence he to Greece doth paſle; 
And being craftier much then goodnefle was, 
He left behind him garriſons of finnes, 

To make good that which ey'ry day he winnes. 

Here Sinne took heart, and for a garden=bed 

Rich ſhrines 2nd oracles he purchaſed : 

He grew agallant, and would needs foretell ' 

As well what ſhould befall, as what befell. 


{Nay, he became a poet, and would ſerve 


His pills of ſublimarte in that conſerve. 

The world came both with hands and purſes full 
Tothis great lotterie, and all would pull. 
But all was glorious cheating, brave deccit; 

Where ſome poore truths were ſhuffled for a bait 
To credit him, and to diſcredit thoſe 


Who after him ſhould brayer truths diſcloſe, 


From 


kt 


TheChurch militant 187 
(Sine did ſet out of Baſtern Babylon, | 
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From Greece tt went to Kome: and as before 
He was a God, now he 's an Emperour. 
"Nero and others lodg'd him bravely there, 
Put him in truſt to rule the Romane ſphere, 
Glory was his chief inſtrument ef old: 
Pleaſure ſucceeded ftraight, when that grew cold, 
Which ſoon was blewn to ſuch a mighty flame, 
That though our Saviour did deſtroy the game, 
Diſparking oracles and all their treaſure, 
Setting afMi&tion to encounter pleaſure ; 
Yet did a rogue with hope of carnall joy 
Cheat the moſt ſubtill nations. Who ſo coy, 
So trimme, as Greece and Egypt ? yet their hearts 
Are given over for their curious arts, 8 
To fach Mahometane ſtupidities, 
As the old heathen would deems prodipies. 
How dear t0 me, O God, thy counſels ave ! 
rho may with thee compare ? 
Onely the Weſt and Rome do keep them free 
From this contagious infidelity. 1 
And this is all the Rock, whereof they boaſt, 
As Fome will one day find unto her coft, 
Sinne, being not able to extirpate quite 
The Churches here, bravely reſolv*d one night 
Tobe a Church-man too, and wear a Mitre: 
The old debauched rufhan would turn writer. 
I ſaw him in his ſtudy, where he fat 
Bukie in controverſies ſprung of late. 
A gown and pen became him wondrous well: 
His grave aſpe&t had more of heay'n then hell: 
Onely there was a handſome pifture by, 
To which he lent a corner of his eye. 
As {inne in Greece a Prophet was before, 
And in old Rome a mighty Emperour; - 
- Sonow being Prieſt he plainly did profeſſe 
©. To make a jeſt of Chrifts three offices : 


T he 


The Church Militant. i189 .- 
The rather ſince hisſcatter'd jugglings were 
United now in one both time and ſphere, 
From Egypt he took petty deities, 
From Greece oracular infallibilities, 
And from old Romethe libertie of pleaſure, 
By free dilſpenfings of the Churches treaſure, 
Then, in memotaall of his ancient throne, 
He did furname his palace Baby/op. 
Yetychat he mightthe better gain all nations, 
(nd make that name good by their wanſmigrations; 
From all theſe places, but ar divers times, 
He took fine vizards to coficeal his crimes : 
From Fgypt Anchoriſme and retirednefſe, 
Learning ffom Greece, from old Rome ſtatelineſſe: 


J And blending thele, he carri'd all mens eyes, 


While Truth ſat by, counting his viQorits : 
Whereby he grew apace, and ſcorn'd to uſe 
Such force as once did captivate the Jews; 

Bat did bewitch, and finely work each nation 
lato a voluntary tranſmigration, 

All poſte to Rogyes Princes ſubmit their necks 
Either t* his publick foot or private tricks. 
pc not fit his gravitie to ſtirre, 

Nor his longfourney, nor his gout and farre, 
Therefore he ſent out able nimiſters, 

Stateſmen within, without dodres cloiſterers : 
Who without ſpear, or ſword, or other drumme 
Then what was in their totgue, did overcome; 
And having conguer'd, did fo ftrangely rule, 
That the whole world did feem but the Popes mule, 
As new and old Rojge did one Empire twiſt; 

So both together are one Antichriſt, 

Yet with two faces, as their Favys was ; 

Being in this their old crackt Jooking-plaſle. 
Hyw dear tome, 0 God, thy counſels ave! 


- *- VV ho may with thee compare ? 
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Thus ſinne:trium 


<+ 


Of his two thrones he made the latter beſt, 
And to defray his journey from the eaft, 
Old and new Babyloz are to hell and night, 


As is the moon and ſunne to heay'n and light. 
When th' one did ſet, the other did take place, We 
Confronting equally the law and grace. To 
T hey are hells land-marks, Satans double creſt : 7 , 
They are finnes nipples, feeding th'eaſt and weſt. To 
Bur as in vice the copie ſtill exceeds | 3 M 
The pattern, but not ſo-in virtuous deeds; 2m 
| So, though ſinne made his latter ſeat the better, : = 
The latter Church is tothe firſt adebrer. Th 
The ſecond Temple could not reach the. fark: | 
And the late reformation never durſt "a 
Compare with ancient times and purer years -— 
But in the Jews and us deſerveth tears. o | 
Nay, it ſhall ev'ry yeare decreaſe and fade; ' , 
Till ſuch a darkneſfſe do the world invade T * 
Ac Chrilts laſt coming, as his firſt did find: Þ an. 
Yet muſt there ſuch proportions be aflign'd nr 
To theſe diminiſhings, as is between n - 
T he ſpacious world and Zewry tobe ſeen. ir; | 
Religion ſtands on tip-toe in our land. 7 Tf 
Ready to paſle to the American ſtrand. T be 
When height of malice and prodigious luſts, |; ' 
Impudent finning, witchcrafts, and diſtruſts | -_ 
_ (The marks of future bane) ſhall fill our cup _ 
Unto the brim, and make our meaſure up : T. | 
When Serz ſhall ſwallow Tiber, and the Thames, iy | 
By letting in them both, pollutes her ſtreams: | Ho 
When Italy of us ſhall have her will, 
And all her calendar of finnes fulfill; 
Whereby one may foretell, what ſinnes next yeate 
-4%.. Shall. bothin France and England domineer 7 oth | 
ly . : | n 
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-+ Þ Then ſhall Religion to America flee: 
FF hey have their times of .Goſpel, even as we, 
** Þ My God, thou doſt prepare for them a way, 
. | By carrying firſt their gold from them away: 
For geld and grace did never yet agree: 
Religion alwayes ſides with povertie. 
We think we rob them, but we think amiſle: 
We are more poore, and they-mere rich by this, 
Thou wilt revenge their quarrel, making grace , 
To pay our debts, and leave our ancient place 
Togo to them, while that which now their nation 
But lends to us, ſhall be our deſolation. 
Yet as the Church ſhall thither weſtward flie, 
So finne ſhall trace and dog her inſtantly: 
They have their period alſo and ſer times 
Both for their virtuous ations and their crimes, 
And where of old the Empire and the Arts 
Uſher'd the Goſpel ever in mens hearts, - 
Spain bath done one; when Arts perform the other, 
The Church ſhall come, and fin the Church ſhall ſmo= 
That when they have accompliſhed the round , (ther: 
{ And met in th'* eaſt their firſt and ancient ſound, 
Judgement may meet them both & ſearch them round. 
Thus do both lights, as well in Church as ſunne, 
Light one another, and together runne. 
Thus alſo S:nne and Darkneſlſe follow Rill ? 
The Church and Sunne withall their-power and skill, 
| Bot as the Sunne ſtill goes both welt and eaſt; 
So alſo did the Church by going welt 
Still eaſtward go; becauſe it drew more near 
Totime and place, where judgement ſhall appear. 
How deat t9 me, 0 God, thy counſels are ! 
| , Y'iho maywith thee compare? 
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q L' Envoy. 
K's of Glorie,, King of Peace, 
I\ With the one make warre to ceaſe; 
With the other blefſe thy ſheep, 
Thee to love, in thee to ſleep. 
Let not Sinne deyoure thy Fig, 
Bragging that thy bloud is cold, ws 
T hat thy death is alſo dead, 6 
While his conqueſts daily ſpread; 7 4 
T hat thy fleſh hath loſt his 4 Th» 4 
And thy Crofle is common wood. The 4 
Choke him, let him ſay no more, Anagi 
But reſerye his breath in Rore, - My 
Till thy conqueſts and his fall * Is al, 
Make his fighs to uſe it all, - -4bic 
- . Andchen bargain with the wind The 4 
To diſcharge what is behind, £Di, 
BY ; 7 
(A#tit 
by ANY 
Bleſſed be God alone, ſer 
Thrice bleſſed Three in One. | © a 
? H. Ba; 
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